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From the AUTHOR, 
f 5 25 >a, 


NCHANTING Genius Syren of the age! W 1 e 

| Oh! form'd to animate a NOT as ES Eg 
Blels'ditr thy talents 3 matchleſs in t art! | 8 

Delightful tyrant of the feeling heart fl e e 

This Play be thine; accept the Poet's pralle, | 

And till endure the ſcenes you help'd to raiſe. 

Britain and France ſhall now the laurel ſhare ; 5 Sat 

Thou CLairow here, and She a Baxxy where! e 
Proceed, Great Actreis Friend of ev'ry Muſe! 5 
The N1nz without Thee half their rapture lo- 

Fair Virtue's Image THEY can only tracez 
Tuo giv'ſt her form, and harmony, and grace. 

In human ſhape (what PLaTo wild to fee) * | 
She walks the "ings. ſhe breathes, ſhe-charms in Thee, 

Proceed each night to draw the tender tear, 

Pleaſe ev'ry eye, and ravifly every ear. 

Nor let the pride of a too felfiſh age 
Damp with unhattow'd ſounds thy native rage; 
Ah! let not ſurly wealth thy art degrade, - 
And, call its influence a MERE M1MIC TRADE. = 
T#1NE 1s THE af, Which TULLY priz'd of yore, 

Himſelf inſtructed by theatric lore : 

THINE is THE ART DEMOSTHENES Admir'd. 
Th' Athenian ſtate when his 2oLD ACTION fir'd; 
Aloft, LIxE THINE, when his extended hand 
Menac'd the 5 oppreſſors of the land; 

And, nerv'd by feelings equal to thy own, 

| Made 1 very Pa1L 1Þ tremble on his throne, 
Go, fair Enthuſiaſt ' with thy magic ill 

Neu the obedient Paſſions to thy will, 
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3 The Paffous, pliant to thy ſoy? reign AY 73 a ; 


Alternate riſe, blend, mix, and melt away. | 
Shew how Euphraſia, of affections mild, 5 
Doats on her Sire, her Huſband, and her Child: 
Sweet fall the accents — Oh! let tilineſs nn, 
While the ſoft Warbler pours her plaintive Aren 5 

Sweet fall the accents, meek as ev y grace | 
That decks that Form, and beams around the Face, 
Then riling higher, urg'd b Nature s laws, 
Brave ev ry danger in a Father's cauſe. 3 
With pilgrim feet aſcend the traggy ſteep j- 
There might the night - bird liſten as you weep. | 
Thence to the tyrant wing thy rapid way, 
And ſhake his ſoul with terror and diſmay, - 
Alarm'd, diſtracted, wild with madd'ning fears, 
. Amaze the faculties of eyes and ears. 
To vengeance rouz'd, charming in horror ſhine, 5 
And bid een Bxurus' dagger envy thine. 
Lovely aſſaſſin.— Hark ! with loud acclaim 
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<= Conſenting Theatres atteſt thy. fame! 


Delighted hear thee, with true genius fraught, 

Give weight to words, and energy to thought. 18 

Wak'd by thy voice, to lite each Muſe ſhall . | 

„% What Mule for Bax xx can refule to ſing?” 
WAITEUEAPD once more ſhall form the juſt er 

And tune the note, almoſt as ſweet as thine 3 

Mason be tempted to unlock his ſtore, n 

And his lov'd Chu us meditate no A 


ben may we view, to claim the Poet's prize, 


New SouTHERNS, Rowts, and other Or wars riſe; 
A Su po &SPEARE comes hut ance from theinduls ent 
Theſe ſcenes no longer ſhall attract thy PETS 
Poor loſt KEurUuRAS1I5A thrown neglected by. 
A FEeMALE-GarRICK Britain's ſtage ſhal ſe, 

And cen the BARD owe half his fame to THEE» 


p R 0 KS: FE . . 
| Spoken by 3 


IP He peeps in at the Stage Door. 


Hit, muſic ! muſic e 
Someday 1 4 N * 1 75. 1 


Will you permit, 2 pronounce me rude, NES Sag $4 
A bookſiller one moment to intrude?- .* Io 8 
My name ts Poolſcap ace you ſaw me laſt, Ev eta 
Fortune hath given me a rare helping caſ t. 
To ail my toils a wwife hath pat a flop | 
A devil then; but now 1222 275 „ 
OE died, Fee e, 8 5 
15 Wiarw „i had eyes, and took 4 _— 
2 22 to grief He could net bear to be, . © . 
And fo red over 4 new leaf wirt ite 8 SGT 4 > rod 8 8 


Te trades 1 Th 
Men of all work, fer week, per ſheet, fer day. 5 5 
Trav'llers—subo not one foreign country knows a TRE, 
And Paſt ral Poets —ju the/ efognd of B. 5 85 
Tranftators—from the Greek thry never read; _ Sh 

Cantabs azd Sophs —in Covent, Garden bred.- 3 
Hiſtorians, w can't aurite; —who only öjỹft 
ears and pale; cut, van; « book thy make. * 


Tut treated for this play ; can bs it too, - S a And WD. 


if I could learn alla? you inrend to 6. 
7. Thes nine nights you'll bear this tragic 4: 45 3 77 4 * 
ave a PO and there can paſſe e ee 


A newſpaper dbes a: 3 can „ * N en 
In dcbt, in love, dependent or quite free, al Eo e OR 
Der handjome, well, or ill in bed, oo 
Single or married, or * "or dead ; VVV 
But we give tf, .drath, virtue, vice . eaſe SHAVE AY 
n 4 1 dest auba: WE ap * a NN WAR 4 
5 A 3 b There | 


of We — are tc *  ——— — —— * 
* 7 4 1 
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There elec lr bor & ack Ae. bath, E & 75 e 
77¹¹ truth leaves not one glimpſe, no, not one 1 2 9 
But byes meet het, and joftic i the dark. AI oP 
Our bard within has often felt the dart 3 
Sent from our quiver, level d at bis r 


: Pre prifs'd bim, ere be plays this defÞ' rate Lane, 


To anſwer all, and vinditate W UU . l 


B he, convinced that all hut truth * die, . 
| Leaves to its own mortality the He. 1 
N Meuld any know, —hble parties fight geh * 
Hau he employs his pen ? * fla Th vill; tells: N 55 
* W To that he truſts ; 5 That Le ſu limits to v * 8 % WET FA 0 
Aim d at your tend reſt feelings, £34 eee „ 
int The ſcenes, he hopes, will. drgw the beg fear; .. he 
1 Secnes that come _ to ery boſom „„ 
i j 7 this wil ds, ; tr run and. buy it fraights. 11 
1 Staylit me fee ; ; T think Id better 8 * 0 
The 1 lie Hau till 7 bave e 1 _ 6 5 
1 c — Ce eta Tr — ** 
w ö : a : 1 . 0 a N * 8 
} 11 5 1 5 8 
j! LANA 
l 1 6 e U E 
N 52 „5 5 
} a | 4-247: Ki 
bf 25 E Grecian Daughter . fo Os. 2:0 
173 Begs that for Epilogue you will not call 
Por kering, giggling, would be out of —_— 
A hopes you'll hear by. me a little raged Fr ont hs at 
. father rais'd from death, 4 ee EDS e 
x A tyrant crimes by female ſpirit bra d, Fa $4 Na AN 
4 That tyrant fab d, and by her ee ee 44 X 
| While Virtue's Joel Surrounding guards could charm! a 
| Can foe, this ſacred tumalt in her-breafl, _ amt. 
| Turn Father, Freedom, Vi irtue, all to 5% 5 „ 
Hale you, ye fair ones, from your feuee! repoſ , & 
As «nanton zephyrs wake the ſleeping roſe; \ TEES TRA 
. Diſpel theſe clouds æubich oer. your eyelids e, n e 369 
s bicb our wiſe Bard 3 * wm. yes .. . 
þ A Ws - 4 Shall 
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e EIE ES v . 


Shall Ber to Macaronies life Here, 

Who yawn'd, half dead, and curs'd "the tragic "FR ? 

Di/miſs em, ſmirki 175 to their nightly haunt, 
ras 


. Where dice and cards their moon-firuck mind. exchant. 15 
Some muſfied, like the witches in Macbeth, _ 
Brood o'er the magic circle, pale as death! F. 
Others; the cauldron agu be 
And Rui . the Fate bun ot £. © 
e a N — 5 5 2 A a 
; >, 4 | — 225 2222 VOY 2 3 | 
; * | ant? 2 22 ee 
| Double] diuble? 
5 , 1 1 
o | Boffion . . 2 


- 4nd:all is bubble 2 LS * 
ade apart, for. for caudal forms 1b Lich „„ 98 
mute—let ice hold her et on . 
- ons, we're ne er ena d epo r; > es | 7 ; 
7h 775 and wedded lavethey gi grue their midnight dn 33 
n Pure no Yaitling Neck can Rake dem; ſs + þ * 2 
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alte the laws were never Fnown to break mn. 
2 5 , ye Fair, renee 8 2 oo ſay, i 
That you flown Folly's ay; [| — 
. ly wiſh at 227 © FLY 
Fog, eyes, tho'-bright, ble 4 5 
$/2 I it & er be this [Nation con ae 4 fa 2 
7 7 laugh at lll that's 105 and <viſe, and greats | 4 
Ae, at all points, lei Genius tale the ; * = 
And on the Jags Micted Viriue field; | „ 
Driub land each ba 15 unwerthy þ 2 8 
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ker Melanthon and Phitoras | 


1 + 4 


5 - Ale. | 


IS 


Phil. No more; it mutt not be. 
* Melon, Obdurate man; 


s.yilt thou ſpurn ine, 3 a king Alix * 1 
8 e 143 * Rp 


by - goed, a virtuous, venerable king. 
The father of his peop le, from a throne 
Which long with ev'ry virtue he OY 
Torn by a ruffian, by a tyrant's hand, 
Groans in captiyity r In his own p 
Eine: a ſequeſter” 88 Pn 
Ik thou haft hot renounc humanity, . 
Let me behold my ſovereign; once ag 
* Admit me to his preſence: let me mY 
My royal maſter. .._ 
Phil. Urge thy fait no further; 
Thy words are fruitleſs ; Diony 2 orders aig 
Terbid accels ; he is our ſoy'reign no]; * 
Tis his to give the law, mine to obe. 


Deteſted ſpoiler!—his ! a vile uſurperx 
Have we forgot the elder Dionyſius, th 
| Surnam'd the Tyrant? To Sicilia's throne: 


108 Ponder” VERed Thegugh Witols lea of a.” 
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ET.) et a moment; bear, Philotas, W mel * 
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Alan. Thou canſt not mean it— bia to give the lat: 
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5 10 Tas GRECIAN DAUGHTER. 


Sore groan'd the land beneath his! iron rod; 
Till rous'd at length Evander came from Greece, 
Like Freedom's genius came, and ſent the tyrant, 
Stript of the crown, and to his humble rank 
Once more reduc'd, to roam, for vile ſubſiſtence, 
A wandgring ſophiſt, thro the realms of Greece. 
Phil, Melanthon, yes: full clearly I remember 
Tbe ſplendid day, when all jonny __ 8 
Hail'd Her delherer.. * 
Melan. Shall the tyrant's ſon 5 
Deduce a title from the father's güilt; 
Philotas, thou wert once the friend of goodneſs; ; 
Thou art a Greek; fair Corinth gave thee birth; 


I mark'd thy growing youth; I need not "a 
With what an equal Wr Evander-re 


How juſt, how upright generous e good! : | 


From ev'ry region bards and ſages came; 
_ * Whate'er of ſcience ancient Egypt ſtor'd, 


All chat the Eaſt had treaſur d: all that Greece. | * 


Of moral wiſdom taught, and Viato's voice, 1 "1 
Was heard i in Sicily.“ Shall Dionyſius Y i af 
Extinguiſli ev ry virtue in the land, 0 WE 4 1 
Bow to his yoke the necks of freeborn men, 5 
And here perpetuate a tyrant's reign ? hy OR, 


"Phil, Whate'er his 8 to him 8 e. en = a 


Timoleon leads Tor on; | indigo Col * : 1 

Sends her avenger forth, array d in terror, 7. * 

To hurl ambition from a throne a 70 1 \ 25 . 
And we all 1 02 reſume ic TO, i 


Shall 0 che ſage of night ren the vert, ac 1. 
2 * . . 


EI GRECIAN, DAUSHTSR. „ 


Thou'it ſee the P ic fails 1n;y 15 ggpader: Wali ion) BUY 255 
Whoſe waters waſh the Wal Us 


Melan. Art thou a ſtranger to. ime 05 1 


| Tntent to plan, and circumſpect. to des „ 8285 e A 0 K 
All poſſible events, he; R On 50 
Reſiſtleſs in his cure "ous boaſted. =" 208 1 


Scarce ſtands a y i Sach Har. the firong tek, 
5 2 0 lo lee 96 ens | ang thow'lt * 1 
8 np ron, rt Tee 
2 good, oh ; | TIT. ee art 
| 745. T. 3451 1 41 nals. ING 
0 WI 'er "behold: the Tg time you look. for! 
Melan. How. Not r *, "Io Philotas, ſpeak! 
Has the fell tyrant, bave his felon munderets. ,. -- 5 
45 As ebe my friend, Bunge Ures, | 
Helan en 301.05 Ste n 
Thy dark half zhiated purpoor-Lead me to hn 
II thou halt morgler d eee, e, ee, 
ON Phil. By eav in he lives. iN e 15 6 
Melan. Then bleſs me with dus Bader 5 interview. I 
Thrice has the ſag. gone down, ſince laſt theſe ey es 
HFave ſeen the good old king; ſay; why is this 
Wherefore. debarr'd his preſence ? Thee, Philotas, nt 
ſt troops abey, that guard the royal pris ner; $49 
Each avęnuę to theelisegen; thun SE. 
Canſt grant admittance det me, let me 4 TINY TE 
Phil. Entreat no qnore; the ſoul of nen |. > 75 
Is ever wakeful; Tent with. all the bangs e 
I hat wait og conſcious guilt. CCC 
Melan. But when dun night —— — 
Pe᷑bil. Alas it cannot he But mark my worde: . 
| Let Greece urge on her general aſſault, 1 | 


% * 
l * 


Diſpatch ſome friend, w may o'crleap the wal, 
And tell Timoleon, the good old Evander . 
Has liv'd three days, by Diony ſius' ddr, 
Lock'd up from ev'ry ſuſtenance of nature 3 
And life, now wearied out, almoſt expires, | © 
Melan. if any ſpark of virtue dwell within thee, 1 
Lead me, Philotas, lead me to his priſon. a 


Phil, The tyrants jealous care hath moy'd him hank, 


* i 


eaſt "*; : A 6 ; 5 A, 


. "Tax enxer AN vivourer. 


Milan. Hat mov'd him, "cal then? e 11 
Phil. At the midnight hours -.- t 
Fee e hin up the deep e DID = : 
To where the elder Dronyfius form'd, © + 


On the ſharp, ſummit of the Pointed rock, 

Which — — the deep a dungeon dear: 25 5 

Cell within! ert a labyriath of horror, 

Deep cavern d in the diff, where many xwretchy, |. 78 

Unſeen by mertal eye, bas 1 5 in auguiſnj, Mo | 

And died obſcure, unpitiecf, and unknown, | ©: ; 
Melan. Clandeſtine murderer !. Yes; there's the Tae. 

Of horrid 238 Full oft I've walk' d. 

When all things lay in ſleep and darkneſs ena, 

Tes, oft Pre Far d the lonely ſullen beack, * 

And heard the mournful found ef many a core . 

Plung d from the rock into the wave beneath, 

That murmut'd on the ſhore. And 1 means he * 

To end a monarch's life? Oh!! grant ²⁴ VB 3 

| My timely ſuecour may protect: His 191875 i 


| The guard is yours —— be 845 EC onal 1 
Pal. Forbear; thou plead'ſt e $4. 1 
I ͤmuſt not yie dg it were aſſur d r e 
Farewell; dicpatch a meſlage to the Greek: £ 8 


I'll to my ſtation; how thou know ſt the ck 7 
elan. Oh! loſt Evander! Loſt e too? | 
How will her gentle pature bear the Hoek 
Of a dear father, this in ling ring pangs : 
A prey to famine, like the — eee 45 1 8 
Whom the herd hand of Miſery hath. pat, 1 
In vain ſhe'll rave with impotenee of e 1 
Perhaps provoke her fate: ee 8 mg in van | 


All's loit; Evander dies? 8 ON} \þ a k 
Cal. Whereis the kings +75: pion. 1h 7 mah 

Our troops, that ſallied to attack ha be, 1 6H 

Retire dilorder'd; to the eaſtern gate W 


The 3 purſue ; Timoleon rides in + blood? . 
| Belen, 1 To the citadel - «F FODL 1 
Diroft 2 e 1 Diary "REN „ 


Ae 


ſh Ebbian DAb@HTHR. 
Marthals AS Nit f ai 97060 
___Calip, Do thou call forth | 1440 e 204 ee 
] "Thy N veteran; 4 ' haſte, or n is loft? + 10 xt, 
Yo RY: 92560 mur. 
Melan, Now | w. ye jult Gb von look propitious down; 


No give the Grecian fabre tenfold . Ek 7 
Arid fave the r king (Warlke . i 
upbraſ 4 | 1 : ba . we 3 


Feb War on, ye a E we) PITT ene ; | 
Ye great affertery of ee OR I. 
Let the witd tempeſt riſe. Melanthon, MY SEAT 
Didſt thou not hear the vaſt treniendous roar ? 7 7 i 
Down tumbling from its baſe the eaflern tow'r © 
Burſt on the tyrant's rays, and « on be A N 
Lies an extended ruin nt . aide "A 

Melan. Still neu horrors” nfs, aud 35 , N | 
1zcreaſe each hon, and gather ee der bende 1 

N The. 8 1 wh lifts my tow' 0 foul, _ 


Shall mount Sicili? s throne. | : 57 5 0 3 
Melan. Alas! that hour Tt: Yor 


Would come wih joy to PR honeſt Nit, br if” 
Would fhed divineſt bleffings from its wings ee 
But no ſueh hour in all the round of cite { 858 drip ghd 
1 the Fates averſe will Cer lead on 5 1. 

Euph. And ſtill, Melanthon, -tril does pale: Defpair 
| Deprefs thy ſpirit ?, Lo! Lin oleon comes 
Arm'd with the pow'r of Greece: the brave, the , 
| 2 8 re to redreſs, | 

s the war, and gains u his HELI, 

A little interval ſhall ſet the vieor = = 123 I 
| Within our gates eee eee ee Fw: 
Melan. Sell my 191 5 77% 5 ( * Forks 
Forebode 9 World thou hadſt left this * 
When hence your huſband, the hee: ROE fed, 
Fied with your infant ba! . "Sar aA 3 

Eupb. In duty fix d,. 1 . 
Here 1 remain 05 while my a gen ou „n | | 
Fled with my child, and from his mother.s arms EN 
2 e letle one Full well n know'ft': - — ES 
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114 re- ens „baue 


| 5 2 er can doubt thy conſtane gad deve. 


Each ſecret image that, 19 orm'd, 


The Gods can e e Tord my Pe- þ oe + 
And yet Iavent not wit pie * 
' 


Could I deſert rider! Sid ne inns» 5 a 


The. veneraple 3 805 ne Bar es. being... ... 3 9111 e 
A victim here in 2y 
10 on 10 — to viſit hi 


| Shall . — bern | 


Fly with my ihfan 
f If he be ſafe, Eupl 


Ta gas gal theta he mine 
f To tehd af ene Saen care, 1. at 7 Ay - 5105 1 
2 S the, pillow £ 


n the laſt verge of liſe watch ev'sy 8 
Explore cach fohd unugtsrable wiſ ,,, 5 174 214 


Catch his laſt breath, and cloſe: his eyes i in peace. 


L 


Aua. 


The pangs I ſuffer'd j in that trying moments: 
Did I not weep? Did | not raye,and, 5. . K 5G th 


ISP 


And by the roots, a OY diſheyel d. R WT 


Did 1 not follow on the ſea- beat ſhore, - 
 Refolv'd with him and with my ploamiyg boy. 


* To truſt the winds and Wave ᷑] 4, l 


Melon. Peem not, Enphraſia,; 


$:4 6A 5 87 : 8 . 
9 TW, Wy. 47427 2 ih 


Euph, Mclagthon, pol 1 ney (3he Gods: who faq » 


yracuſe, nor ſtay , bee £6 291.4 
T . it theme 8 . W 

o cheer hours, fd W : r 1 
Of 775 e wi e . 8 ſmile? 2 NI . Su 


8. A t . en end”, c 
He.. 47 7 eli "IE 216385 W 11:15 
Eupb. Ves, Phocion, go, 


7. 


. iii TPP * rl. 2 l. 


This breaſt that, {till 4 ſhould 2 its eee 70 > * I 
tant, 10 f e appigr, ſhor t on 71 4 
hraſfardies 8 2164 wd; 14 1 


declining age, 2 41 * w a4 
im fink gradual — neg tl 2 o 


Melan. I would not add to thy gfflictionsij yet 
e e 1 ;—Evander's feral period - 1 
far off:: the l at zolief, 


Ft; once Tn 1 ſhall behold him kings; 142 r 11 


Melan, Alas! this dream of Hog a. h wiken 
To deep Geſpair, * +. 5 hagth r 


Ziph, The ſpigit-ſlirriog, virtue: EY 515 
That glows wirhin nt, ne er hall Know der. | 7 
% 


we... 1 4 Y? 


Tur onkelax, DAUGHTER, . 


No, I will truſt the Gods. Deſponding man! 
Haſt thou not heard with what reſiſtleſs ardour Pry 
! | Timoleon drives the tumult of the wat ?. 
Haſt thou not heard him'thund'ring at our gies? 
The tyrant, s pent up in his laſt retreat; 
Anon thow'lt ſee his battlements in duſt, 4 
' His walls, his ramparts, and his, tow' rs in ruin; Fl 
Deſtruction pouring In on ev'ry ſide 


Pride and oppteſſion at their Wee need, * 2 5 Yer 
And nought to Jave him 1 in his bopeleſs —— —— 
4 ae, of — 
 Melan, Ha! the fell tyrant comes—Beguile his oe 

W o'er your ſorrows caſt a down of bl. 4 105 

a Bie Dionyſus, Calippus, Officers,, &c cc 5 = 
Din The vain e Greek! 1 His ed be 4 
Like a gay dream, are vaniſh'd into air. [con oY 
Proudly clate; and fluſtid with eaſy ep 9 5 1 SH 
O'er vulgar warriors, to the gates of Syracuſe ne we? 
He urg d the war, till Dionyſius am „ 
Let ſlaughter looſe, and taught his daſtard be 
Jo ſeek their ſafety by inglorious ffihgrt. T 


a Euph. 0 Dionyfius, if nen fears Ars i. m2 4 
Ion Alarm this throbling boſom „you will parton A lHiomaty. 
5 A frail and tender ſex. Sould rutkleß Mar MI wn A | 

Roam through our ſtreets; 'and riot here in as 'A 
Where ſhall the loſt Euphraſia find 4 ſhelter? SEE 


In vain ſhe'll kneel, and-claſp the ſacred altar; ' 0 . 
O let me then, in mercy: let me ſeek 1 4. IS 
The gloomy manſion, where my father ache, 505 


1 die content, if in his arms” Fperifti } #4 175 7 


Dion. Thou lovely trembler, bulk thy fears 10 ret. | 
The Greek recoils; Abbo e impettous frre 


„That daſhes on the rock, chere reaks, | | foams, 
And backward rolls into the Jea again. | 
All ſhall be well in aal b, a ht n +4 
Appears in view, ang brings the choſen ſons. . 


Of Carthage. From Ky bo that fronts the 
I ſaw their canvas ſwelling with the wind, 
unde on the purple wave the weſtern fun „ 

Glanc'd the remains of day. ; Euph, 


- 
+ <4 . 


2 Tür onrerAu vavenrhk, 


; Euaph. vet till the fury ee eee e 
Of war ſubfide, the wild, the FRIES SEP EN 
4 In ſafety let me ſoothe to dear delight © + 


In a low d father's preſence; from his fight, * _ 
For three long days, with ſpecious feign'd oY 
Jour guards debarr'd me. Oh! while yet he . 
Indulge a daughter's love; worn out with age 
Soon muſt he ſeal his eyes in endleſs night, RP 
And with his converſe charm my. car no more. 


5 
n 


Dion. Why thus anticipate is fortune? Still . 
Erander mocks the injuries of tige. 
Calippus, thou ſurvey the city rounßdʒj 
Station the centinels, that no furpriſe 


A the unguarded works, while drowly 7 night 
Weighs down the ſoldier's eye. Affficted Rite, 5 
1 hy couch invites thee. When the tumult's o er, 


iT hou'lt ſee Evander with redoubled ; joy. $71 11 er Na 17 8 7 
Though now unequal to the cares of Ree: 1 
His age ſequeſter him, yet honours high! 1 8 


Shall all gia the ev'ning of his various dag 

| „For this benignity accept my {bony Fore: 
They Xl in tears, and my heart pours its tribute. 

Dios. Perdiccas, ere the morn's revolving . Thy 

Dnveil den things, 9. thou dilpatch BA” + 

A well-oar'd galley. 20 bay fleet; r 
EF; At the morth t. of yonder beef, A IN 

Let ohne ſelec ed eic infirud bim 27 3 

T᷑̃0o moor his ſhi . 3 
Then my Timoleon tremble :; vengeance Mer: 41 gat? 
Shall overwhelm his camp, purtue his bands 

With fatal havock ta the ocean's margin, n 


: And caſt their limbs to glut the vultures Xo 


- 


— 


In mangled heaps en the naked ſhere, 0 $7 oY 
e LE Dionytius . 4 * 
Fusb. What do 1 hear? Melanthon « can it it be? 
8 If Carthage comes, if her perfidious ſons. 1 
= Cr Lift in 1 2 * , of e gone. 4 9 15 5 F 


| Perhaps'he dies this cen Sine dinge, WV? 


In the deep caverns of the rock eee ; FF 7 1 


: c > N 15 > 
5 Melan, There ſueſter d, | r wr 5 

15 Alas! el as 8 15 a 33 1 2 299 1117.4; 4214/0 
Eupb, Well, ; cee l 


Well do your. Re pa | 


| Now gert int 


Reſign . and wretched; HJeiperate and. e.. „ 


Our fate allows us n ũ . 3 
Eupb. Yet why deſpair ? int 8 

Is that the tribute to à father due? 1 "Uk. * 
Blood. is his due, M²elanthon; yes, the blood, = 


TOE TIO Dave ſ 


Milan, Wot, bitt rent woe ends; thou veel not 
Euph. How \—fpeak \—unfoldi—- © * 
Melan, My tongue denies it's office. 

Expb. How is my father ? Say, Mietanthon= 

Melan. He ——— 


„ N 


Firſt E 'd lis lines round this owe reef 13752 
No nutriment has touch'd Evander's 15 


250 | 
* 3 * 


He pines in bittereſt want. ge ef 
FEupb. To that abode 76 571 * 
* Of woe and horror, that laſt nage of lie, OE 
Has the fell tyrant mor d bim? 10% 3; 2c 


* Pt Us. fore 1 has wrt with th 
„o A 3 

| r deeds mut thin bk. - 197. * 

£ } | 

Bans "dr are ern my 7 pering 


ee; oft Naſt heard Le! 1 


2 423 4 
CY 3 7 


I mean to vent complaints ; "71 Þ mean not RE 
With buly: F ˙ wm TT: 
His hand hath heap'd on' our Go race. | 

J bear it all; with catmeſt patience bear it: 


Melan. Beſpair, alas \/is all the fad reſource 


The vile, black blood, that fills. the tyrant's Veins, 43A 


Would graceful look: upon my e 8 kc 3 7 | = 
this 


Come, . vengeance, . come, ſhake. O 89 Mons „„ | 


Sinew my arm, and, ide it to his h 1 5 
$48 wou, O filial py, that fäl EDE 


ne * My 


— 


* 


» vos ORECLAN HOP GHTAR: 


| My: wems“ t broaft Aeta to a egg, Sos 000 
Auma the port of juſtics ; f b 

Tyrannic guilt hath nevwrdar? Lin Sprite wy 

Beyond the. rea@h; of, virtues: K inn 2; ; wor 
; eh ama: Yet wt, FIR FR 0 * 
Controu this frenzy thatcheaxs. down your. Teal n. ts 
Surrounded I he „ Pointe G8. 


* 2 
N 
. 1 


Your utmoſt fur e 2e ae e 
Nor let him feat e ell, 991 20 114 
Theſe wild LORA | et . 150 1M. 
Euph, Shall radngh, a's voice, *Þ Ty F 5 
Be huſh'd to fileneg,mhen 2 fatbes FO 9987 kW) 4 
Shall not the monſter hear his des 3 eli 


Shall he not tremble, when a 
Wild with her griefs, and tach 
Fiel ce in deſpair, all 3 in 
7 br. esch ch ae 


2 F n ies 
Shaft "mount ft upon t 2 05 et . 


Ke yon bias waa e 
8 lant A Nr 95 f. 9 WIS 
The ed 55 my 0 is gone; at We _ 4 5 
Feels tenfold ſtrength, 


For heav'n andert 


This arm thallvind 5 


5 Wort 2641 a7. | 


97 159 . lim 
enn r 1 2” 9211 1 5 


Arcas, . a ſpeay- in his: Bars. n 


| T2 loom of night tb heavy on the word; 
And Ver - an fcene ich ſtillneſs reine, 2 

As 'twoere @ pauſe of nature: on the beach 3 

No murmuring billow breaks; the 1 tents | 

Lie ſunk in fleep ; no gleaming fires Sn 

Al 1 is But d; 1170 ſtir abre 


| 4 wile romantie!. ſen, 222 
. tees 


_ 8 
k - 3 n 


13 vg 
Sad 
1 * . 


—_—— 
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| TW "ORBOIAN-DAUGRTEE. | 3s 


Save ever and anon the daſhing car, tio; a9 ah 24410 Ie, 
That beats the ſullen wave. And hark! Was t 5 
The groan of anguiſh from Evyander's cell, 
piercing. the midnight gloom -t is, the und 
Of buſtling prows, icht cleave the briny decp« 8 
Perhaps at this dead hour Hamilcar's fleet | he oa ER TY, bs x 
W in amis N V fot _ tn” 
t * 8 RES, a? . | 
: © Enter Philotas, fron th eau | 11. LI "*þ * 
Phil. What ho!=brave-Arcas ho! A ot FX 4 Ar pr 1 
Arcas. Why thus deſert thy couch! 11 Ty Lei un 
Ppil. Metho ught thefound: - > ey oo les 


Of diſtant uproar — affrigh teck ſleep. 16 M 
Areas. At N the oar's eee, Tee EM . 
Comes echoing from: the main, Save that W vat Jo nl 
A death-like:ſilenee thro! the Os | 225 


Broods 6'er-the dreary eoaſt. 471 15 | 55 af in _ 

| Phil. Do thou retire 17 72 Ry \ Wh 

And ſeek repofe; the: Guy 7 of thr mach * 0 T 
Arcas, How Pu Heh Ut Charts 49 eh} 


| Pe Ds ig FP 2 F30 IS 
Your royal e he 79G) ee 741 ; 7 ET 
Phil. Arcas, "Tei: iich han br ot e 
A ſecret weakneſr? My heart inward. dew} l 1 AS" 
To fee that ſuffering virtue. On the cart, 15 4 * 
The cold, damp earth, the royab victim lies z: 
And while pale famine drinks his vital , r 
He welcomes death; and ſmiles himſelf to reſt. a 
Oh! would could relieve him! Thou withdrawy 
Thy weatigd nature claims ' repoſe; age N 9 7 *6 


The watch is mine. Par, 20514 
Arcas. May no alarm diſturb thee. * ten 
Phil. Some dread event is dene birt, | 
At cloſe of day the fallen fky held forth it T 
Unerring ſignals.—. With diſaſtrous glare e 24 


The moon's full orb role erimſonid Oer with Monty 
And lo! athwart the gloom a falling ftar 
Trails a long tract of 2 .- vg ſep 


— | : Soundy 


26 Tix GREGIAN| DAUGHTER: 


| "WR on the: flinty rock? Stand there ; ; what be! ol. 2 . 
Speak, ere thou där t advance. : _ N Ire 


| Enter Euphraſia, with eue, in ber band; NE 

Evxph. Thou need'ſt not fear; 8 „ 
It is a friend approaches. | $f ERS 

._ Phil. Ha! what mean 

_ Thoſe plaintive notes? 

_ _ Euph. Here is no ambu- d Greek, 
No warrior to ſurprize thee on the n 4 

An humble ſuppliant mes. Alas, my ſtrength ' | 
Exhauſted quite forſakes this weary frame. .  _ 

ages hy t voice thus piercing thro? the — of 


What ata? $ ak, unfold uh. ne; 5. OS. 
What wretch, wi bs hat intent, a A pry dead hour. 7 by 
.. © Wheretore alarm'ſt thou thus our peaceful watch? | 
— F#uph. Let no miſtruſt affright thee - Lo! a wretch, 
The verieſt wretch that ever groan'd in a x 
Comes here to grovel on the earth before 
'To tell her fad, lad tale, implore thy ad. 
For fure the pow'r is thine, thou canſk relivve ; 1 
My bleeding heart, and ſoften all my! woes. ö 
Phil, Ha! ſure thoſe ee ed te frm ber. 52 
Eupb. Peign to liften o me. F 
Phil. Euphraſta·— .; K 
E upb. Ya, the loſt, undone Eupbraſia; e 
Supreme in wretchedneſs ; to th inmoſt ſenſe, - 5 585 
Here in the quickeſt fibre of the heart, 9 
Weunded, trausfix' d, and tortur d to drs 
. Why, 9 thus anticipate the dan? 
Still ſleep and ſilence wrap the weary world; | 
The ſtars in mid carter uſurp the pole; = 
The Grecian bands, the winds, the waves : are ulld; 
All things are mute around us; all but you 
Reſt in oblivious ſluniber from their cares, 
Eph. Ves; all at peace; 1 only wake to miſery. 
i How! ddt thou gain the 3 of * rock) 3 


1 v F * MO Eupb - 
, ; N 4 — 
— 9 N 


N 


err 


9 a 


— 
3 


Tas GRECIAN. DAUGHTER. : TY 


Fapb. Give me my father; here you hold mr fetter'd ; 
Oh! give him to me; —in the fon urfuit 
All pain and peril vaniſh; love and du 85 7 
Inſpir d the thought; deſpair itſelf gave . e 
] climb'd the har aſcent ; ; with patoful PWW 
Surmouuted craggy cliffs, and pointed rocks? 
What will not miſery attempt? —If ever . 
The touch of nature throbb d within your dealt. : 
Admit me to Evander ;, im theſe raves: If © Fn 
I know he pines in want; let me convey, 1 | 
Some charitable ſuccour to a father. 

Ph. Alas! Euphraſia, would 1 dare FUELS 

Eupb. It will be virtue in thee. Thou, like me, 
Wert born in Greece :— Ob! by our common parent— 
Nay ſtay ; thou ſhalt not fly; Philotas or Fl 8 
You have a father too ;—thi ok, were bis lot E 
Hard as Evander's, if by felon bands LOOP 
Chain'd to,the earth, with flow-conſuming pangs 
He felt ſharp want, and with an aſkin e . 
Implor'd reldef, yet eruel men deny d it. | 
- Would'{ thou not burfl through adamantine gates, 
-, | Fhrough walls and rocks, to fave him? Think, Pho, 
Of thy own aged fire, aud pity mine. | 
Think of the agonies a daughter feels, 
When thus parent wants the common food, 
I The bountevous hand of nature meant for al. R 

Phil, Twere beſt withdraw thee, princes; y ak; 
Evander wants not ; it 3s fraitleſs-all ; TRY [ance 
1 = tears, thy wild entreaties are in vain. 

Ha thou haſt murder'd him Hel is 00 more! 

I = ritand thee;—hutchers, yau have ſhed 
The precious drops of life! * yet, een in earth, 
Let me behold him; let a daughter . 
* With dutequs hand, a father's beamleſs . 
print her laſt Kiſſes « on his honour d hand, . 
And lay him decent in the ſhroud of death. a 

Phil. Alas! this frantic grief can Wen wall; 
Retire, and ſeek the couch of balmy ſleep, 
In this dead os this ſeaſon of e 
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Adv: ite a wretch' like hie 


Shall ring for e er with Euphraſia's » WIe 
All Sicily ſhall hear We ; vonder des 


Shall echo back, an in davughte! 
Fere will I rave, and 122 nd give 
Theſe ſcatter'd locks to all the 'paſtny winds; 5 
vat, 
ing, 


Call on Evander loſt; and 


5 "pouri 
And cruel gods, and «ruel ſtars invo 


Stand on the cliff in madneſs and detpair. 5 
Pi. Yet calm this violetice ; * 


With what ſevere enforcement 


If here thou'rt found 
3 
Her 


iT 


lonyſins, 


Excts obedience to his dread command. 


- It will be kindneſs in you; Tfhall reſt 
Intomb'u within a parent 8s arms. . 


+ Phil, By Heav'n 
_ My heart in pity bleeds. | | 
Zuph. Talk*it thou of x pity? 
Xie to the gen'rous inſtinct ; 
Levy 59s, view, him, gaz 


E720 
* * 
# X 
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5 


i? * 


grant my pray r; 
e their laſt upon Ns 
w you have ſome ſenſe of human woe. 


beste; 


IG 
A. Vf 


reflect, FI birke. 


WW: 4 ” 
Fa +4 - 
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z 
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rnb davouren. ; 


Eb, And TOW thou chen, übung as thou n, 
to know repoſe?” 
This is my laſt ab6de: "theſe caves, theſe 188 


* 9 


* 
8 


(© 7 


5, Here is Euphraſia! $ a” Lats on the e 
d eternal home: inhuman ſavagès, 

Here ſtreteh me with a father's murder d corſe! 

Then heap your rocks, your weumtains on Oy head; 


L her Her vehemence of grief o'erpow'rs me Wir = 


My honeſt heart condemns 8, barb'rous deed, 


And if I dare 
Enph. And if you dare = 


25 that 


But, ſilence intereſt, extinguiſh fear, 
And he will prove benevolent to man. 


The gen'rous heart does more; will dare do 4; 


The voice of manhood? Honeſt, if you dare! ! 
"Tis the flave's virtue! Tis the utmoſt limit 
Of the baſe coward's honour. Not a 1 "o 

- There's not a Villain, not a teol of po] f, 


x 
1 » 


* * 


That henour prompts.— How doſt thou dare to 1 
3 the gods, and know po . fear. 


— 


Phil, 


Nature intended for the heart of man, 5 "Ns 
OW. thus es rem ſocial gen'rous tear. . 


7 1 8 9 


* eke U D&OGU PER. 13 | 


Phil Oh! thou, halt co verde Rngtiralin;)go, 
Behold thy father == eee 


5. Raiſe me 2 er U 8 of bil 6. 50 Vieuls A 5 
the thy Had «Kh ts; thou gen n'rows: man! J * g 
8 Ye 8 0 my words 3*if aught ret 1 
Thou would'ſt convey, my . gt 2 17 8 
will ne ex confent——= - 
Eapb. I will obſerve your orden n 
On any oh! let me, let me Ne hin. 
Phil. You latnp' will gilide thee thro! the cave adn. 
Euph, My Welt runs der in thanks; the pious oy 
Timoleo al reward; e bounteeus gods, £01790 n. 
And tie & "oi virtne, hall rs the deed. 
oP M79 © l, nt he av. 


Phi Previlling; powerful vixeas ! (Thou fubdu'lk_| 


The ſtubborn heart, and mould'ſt it to thy purpoſe. - 


2 I could fave them! But tho not 490: me 
The glorious pow'r pg ern So tots 
Ne to aſſuage id woes fu 
Ic the belt ſympathy; elle pureſt joy ß 


base the 2 of the cove . | 
Eu Arcas nd Euphrain 74s 15 AS 64 


| Arcas, No; on fred dare not. 1495 74 . 5 l 
5 2 Aae a mg * 1 

wetehed pittan one poor co ia *r 07 
To fenovate echaulled droopmg e. „ 
1 more. ct F 


\ £ . 
* * 0 » 4 4 K ll - 
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G Heer. Nott e helett fete: fg 7 5 8 
anty nouriſhment muſt p 6 theke Wen bi 4 
cr 152 were forfeit elſe: a moment's K 23 
4: 


1s all I grant; in yonder cave he lies. 


 _— [within the 6. me 2 mature! Jet N 


hy conflict'end; | 
Oh! give ms, 9 e eee, Auch e 


— 


8 Tas oarotax DAUGHTER, 


ierces rel it 51 wy very ken tt! 14 5 6 HABEL I 


oi l expire, and never ſee, him more... 

1 2 e thee, he ks inceſs nceſs here N 5 e ; 

4 Til che fr nog? nh ſhall ag ws EIT whe 
(#0 Arrat. The caves, the 1 e to 10 «wat 5 
EUR And is there no relief? Me PEEL 8 
Hef: -  reas, All I can grant e e n 
— Von ſhall command. will ONE wy eon, A 
1 Unloofe.the chain that bnd him tot rock, WH. oY 
122 And leave your: interview | without reſtr reſtr 


-Euph. Hold, hold. X my 7 Bet 8 wo 70 fl l Kan 
The agonizing ſcene ? [7465 T-muſt behold him;  _ 
Nature, that drives me on, will lend me Lee) OWEN 
Is that his r 401051. EE e 22 
Arcas. Take your: laſt farewell. Fu 1 1 37 Fo > N it; 5 ve. 
His vigour ſeems not nah rs N 
Lou muſt be brief, or ruin will enſue, l 
Evan. [rag 57425 10 Oh!!. when dall 1 1 get. fres, — 
heſe ling VE 55 
E215. Behold, ye pow. — 34 ap e of woe L. 
van. Diſpatch me, pitying gods, and fave my XI 
I burn, I burn! alas ! uo piace vt reſt. LKiſes and comes out. 
A little air; once more a breath of Air: 
Alas! 1 faint; Laie. I 25g 2890 1 4x0 
EZupb. Heart- piercing fight? e ; 
Let me ſu 5. you, Sir. rb I t:; 9% he | 
Evas. lend your arm. — : REES 
Whoe'er thou art. 1 thank — kind ns” > 
Comes gently o'er-my.ſenſes——Lead: me ELL — 
And is t ere left one charitable hand E 
Ke reach its fuccour to a wretch like me? TY 
ear Well way'ſt thou atk 1 Pe. Oh! 117 lebe 
and of deat tae 3 211 


. 
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| * Still a little, fatty 1: 85 
A little onward to the zi . a Loh 
/Tis well !—1 Thank thee ; 7 "thou art po FE and TOY | 
Aud much [ wonder at this gen'rous Pity. 1 514 0 

N 1. 


. 
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| Zupb. Do you not know me, Sir? e 
5 Evan. Methinks 1 know® . - er es 
| That voice art thou——alas! my yet are aer 

Each obj ect fwims before me——No, in trutn 

Ido tor how: thee”. „„ 

ys EZupb. Not your own: Euphrafa? "x | 

| Evan. Art thou my daughter? 

Eupb. Oh! my honovr'd Sire! 9 | 

5 "Evan. My dau ghter! my Euphraſia! come to . 

YE A father's eyes ! Giv'n to my laſt embrace! 
Gods! do 1 hold her once again our mercies 

es Are without 1 Falls on the couch, 1 

7 This exceſs of-bliſs - - | 

im | 'Oferpowrs—it kills— Fuphraſia could I hope ir? 

RY * L.die eontent'——Art thou indeed my daughter? 
Thou art — My hand is moiſteſ d with thy tears e 


"a 


#45 1 pray you do not weep—thou. art my child 

. I thank you, gods!—in my aft dying moments 

1 You have not left me—l would pour my . 
t Tou read my heart —you ſee what paſſes there. 

— Eupb. Alas! he faints; the guſhing tide of tranſport” © 


"Bears down each feeble ſenfe——Reftore him, Hei\erff | 
. Evan, All, my Euphraſia, all will ſoon be well. 
i Fass but a moment, and this buly globe, cr 
out. Its thrones, its em ires, and: its bulling millions, 
Will ſeem a ſpeck n the great void of ee 
Yet while I ſtay, thou darling of my ago— „ 
Nay, dry the e 'tearß | N | 
Zupb. I will, my father, 7 | 
"14 Ti Ewan. Where, RAT | ; 
IH fear toaſki it, where i is virtuous Phogion't e 
cond Eupb. Fled trom the tyrant's pow'r, © © 
3 Evan. And left thee here e 
E= s'd and help _ 5 ET TR FL 
: up 5. He is all truth and honour's CV 
8 'He Ad to fave 1 child. e 
3 Evan, My E Vander! 1 
I Four boy is Kae, Faghrava Oh! my bent 
OD. Alas! quite gone; worn out with e 3. 
42465 8 weak, e old * 5 5 
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1 a 


Eph, Inhuman wretthes!. _ 
Win node relieve his want? A PRE of water 
Might ſave his life; and even that's deny'd him. 
Ewan, Theſe ſtrong emotions—Oh ! "that eager air | 
Tt is too much Aſſiſt me; bear me hence ; 3 
And lay me down in peace. YO | 
Bupb. His eyes are fix d! MESSE 
And thoſe-pale quiv'ring lips fle claſps my bes- 
What, no affiſtarice !—Monſters, will you n 1 
| Let him 1 2 855 in theſe weak feeble am?? 


+ Pur Phitotas. 


„ Phil. Thoſe wild, thoſe piercing Kicks wil give 
; 4 th' alar m. | | 
| Eaßb. Support him; bear him hence; ; 'tis all J aſk. 
Evas. 2 2 is carried FO Death! where art thou 1 
| —beath, thou dread: of. guilt, 
Thou wiſh of innocence, affliction” s friend, 
1 fa nature calls thee Come, in mercy come, 
ay me pillow'd in eternal reſt, _ 
8 art thou? Give me reach th * hand— 
- doit thou weep? My eyes are ee 
Quite papel d- my peut par d- they cling— 
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| 6 Fab. ow judge, ye Foubbe, in the Whole round 
time, 

If cer you vie d a ſcene of woe like this,” ILE, | 

ed. Enter Areas. ; REELS 


Areas. The grey of morn breaks thro? yon eaſtern clouds, 
T were time this interview ſhould end; the hour 
Now warns Euphralia hence : what man could dare, 

have indulg*d—t hilotas !—ba! the cell 
Lett void! * gone EW hat may this mean? 


; Fhulbeas, ſpeak +. | 
CCC bullet. SE N 8,2” 
Ph. o vile deteſted lot, . 


| Here to obey the ſavage ty rant will, 
Aud murder vir tue, tkat can thus behold | 


{ 
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| 105 executioner, and ſmile upon him, 
That piteous fight! 
& Alrcas. She mes withdraw, Philotas; „„ 5 5 
Delay undoes us beth. .T he reſtleſs mann - 
Glows with the bluſh of day. Timoleon's fleet, 
That paſs'd the night 1 in buſy Pech paration, 
Makes from the ſhore. On high craggy point 
Of yonder jutting eminence:I mark | 
Their haughty ſtreamers curling to th: wind. 
He ſeeks 22 's fleet. The briny deep . 
Shall ſoon be dy*d with blood. The tierce alarm . 
IH; Will rouzg our ſlumb'ring troops. The time Tequires,” 
ne Without our further pauſe or yain excuſe, 
| That ſhe depart this moment. | 
1 5 Phil. Arcas, yes; 
u 2 My voice ſhall warn her of the 3 danger. Exit, 
| Arcas, Would ſhe had ne'er adventur'd to our guard. 
I dread th' event; and hark l the wind N 
In clearer ſonnd the uproar of the main. 
| The fates prepare new havoc; on th* event 
— Depends 40 fate of empire. Wherefore 1 Vs 
Dolan Euphraſia ? — Ha! what means, Philotas, 
Fe: That ſudden Wes that pale diſorder' d look? 


und ä a OTE IS Enter Philotas. 


. Phil. O! I can i hold no more; at ſuch a bene | 

untl. Ev'n the hard heart of tyranny would melt. 1 

i To infant ſoftneſs. | Arcas, go, behold ' - * 

8 he virtꝰous fraud of charity and love; $47 

ads, Behold that unexampled goodneſs ; ſee "4; | 

= Th' expedient ſharp neceſſity has taught her; 

Thy heart will burn, will melt, will yearn, to view . 
A child like her. 5 5 
Arca. Ha Say, what myſtery ER Food Er >, 
Wakes theſe emotions? 
Plil. Wonder. working virtue! | 

The tather foſter'd at bis daughter? 5 brat!— 
O filial piety !—The milk deſign c 
For her own offspring, on the pargps' $ lp 
Ow the parching fever. 


; , . # . ; * a > 
Ir's. B 2 5 Arca. 
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12 Hoes. T hat device 5 
Has ſhe then form'd, ami all our care,” 50 
To miniſter relief? F 

- Phil. On the bare. earth,” 

Evander lies:; and a as his Yoni wid; pow rs 
Imbibe With e eager thirſt the ind refreſtinety 
And his looks peak umatterable thanks, | 
- Eyphraſia « views him with the tend'reſt gin, 
En as a mother floating on her child, 
And, ever and anon, amidſt the ſmiles” © 
Of pure delight, of exquiſite ſenſation, 8 
1 lent tear ſteals down; the tear of virtue, 
That fweetens grief to rapture. All her laws” 
Inverted quite, great Nature ur ſill.” 
Areas. The tale unmans my foul. © 
5 £bil. Ye- tyrants, hear it, „ 

And learn, that while your cruelty. prepares 
'Uiiheard-of torture, virtue can keep page 
With your worſt efforts, and can try new modes 
To bid men grow efiamour'd of her charms, © 

Arcas. Philotas, for Euphraſia, in her cauſe 
I now can hazard all. Let us | Preſerve . 
Her fatHer for her. | 7 Þ 

Phil, Ok! her lovely daring. „ 
Tranſecnds all praiſe. By Heav'n, he fhall 1 not die. 

- = Arete to yet we mult be wary; VI £9 forth, 

And firſt explore each avenue around, 
Leſt the fi centinel obſtruct your pe > „bern 

Phil. I thank thee, Arcas; we will act like men pe I 
Who feel another's woes She leads him forth, 


Aud tremblogly ſupports. his drooping age. 


if 


c 
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9 Enter Euphraſia and Evender. 

Evan. Evpbaſa, oh! my child; returning life. 
:Glows here about my heart. Conduct me forward 
At the laſt gaſp preſerv'd! Ha! dawning light 1 
Let me bchold ; in faith | ſee-thee e 
1] do indeed; the father ſees his child 
Aupb. I have reliey'd him—Qh ! 9 the Joſs 8 too o great 
Tis ſpeechleſs W 1 — | 
— „ "Evan. 


-,n,umndd, vi g.y A..OGS A > 


- A. 


" We PE 


J. muft conceal your flight from ev ry eye. 
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. Bleffings, bleſf ings on thee! Ay e pod 
Hub. My father Rill hall live. Alas! Philotas, 
Could 1 abandon that white hoary head, 
That venerable form? —Abandon' him 
To periſh here in miſery? and famine ? PF 


— 


Have 7 o'er. 7, mel Theſe ronnd T gut 5 
zer; 


x” nes a RF, 


8 W aid Phiſoras 57 i | fondly. Urea 3 


Indeed my ſenſes are imperfect; 3 2d 


Methought I heard him! Did he 4 releaſe me ! 


Phil. Thou art my king, and now no more my pris ty | 
Go with your daughter, with that wond'rous 3 bs 5 | 


Of filial piety to after - times. 
Yes, princeſs, lead. him forth; VII point the pa. 
Whote ſoft deelivity will gude your ſteps he. 


To ſome ſafe ſhelter: Let a moment 's paul 3. e as 


Yes, I will fave /em—Oh! returning © AED 


How big withẽ joy one: moment in thy Na! 8 


That wretched pair!“ I'II perih in heir cauſe. te. 
Evan. Whither, oh! whither ſhall Exander . 
I'm at the goal of life + if in the race Fog Sacks 


Honour has follow'd. with | no img” ring ſtepß, it) * bg 4 


But there ſits ſmiling with her daurefd' wreath, * 
Te crown my. brow, there uould I fat un male hate, 


To the deep vale, which theſe oferhanging rode” N 
Encompaſs round You may convey bin” thehce 


And not ingiogious lay me down to reſ .. 


Eph, And will you then 1 mo thus the gol 
Afford a refuge to thoe ? 


Ewan, Oh! my child, e A I LS Is 
There is no refuge for me. SURE Tobi bad Iowans a 
Euph, Pardon, Sir; | 
Fuphraſia's care has form'd a ſafe retreat; 
There- may | thou dwell ; it will not long be wanted; 
Soon ſhall Timoleon, with re iſtleſs force, 
Burſt you devoted walls, 
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en Timoleon ! 
Eupb. Yes, | © 
"The brave Timolcon, 955 the; pow x of Greece, 
Another day ſhall mäke the city his. 
ian. Timoleon come to vindicate my rights? N 
Oh! thou ſhalt reign in Sicily My child „ 
Shall grace a father's "ae Indulgent Heav'n! 25 ws 
Pour down your blefings on this beſt of daughters; 
To her and Phocion give Evander s crown: 
Let them, oh ! let them both in virtue wear . 
And in due time tranſmit it to their boy! 5 
Enter I'hilotas, , 
Phi, All thiogs are g t the drowſy centinel 
Lies huſh'd in ſſeep; II marſhal thee the way. . 


CS eee ü%%.: t :: 2 ů — 
1 
* 


Voun the ſtee bl : | f 
BM Euph. Oh! let us quickly hence. 5 I 
52 Ihe blood but loiters in theſe * OUT 
8 6: you, whoſe youthful ſpirit glows with life, J“ 
| Do you go forth, and leave this mould'ring nh - | 
To me had Heay'n decreed a longer date, | Y 
| lt neꝰer had ſuffer d a fell monſter's — 4 
| Nor let me ſee the carnage of wy 1 
Farewell, Ku pbrafia ; in one low . 8 
| To theſe remains pay the laſt obſequies, V 
And leave me here to ſink to ſilent duſt, | A 
3 Eupb. And will you then, on ſelf. defirudtion 3 | T 
|. Reject my pray'r, nor truſt your fate with me? of 
Evas. thee! Euphraſia? Truſt in thee, my chüd? © 
I Tho' life's a burden T could well lay down, _ Q 
Fett will prize it, ſince beſtow'd by the. 
Oh! thou art good; thy virtue ſoars a light . 
For the wide world to wonder at; in A O 
Hear it all nature, future neee, fs Bi 
3 The father finds a parent in his child. I' Ereunt. W 
; 5 „„ e C: 
1 8 3 „%% vo va 
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Ken a rampart 1 near the Aber 7 


Voter: Mzlapthon and Philotas, | 


Milan, | "A ND lives he ſtil! ? 
| Pbil. He does ; ag kindly et 
Renews the ſprings of life. 
Melan. And doth he bo N 
The g'orious work the deſtinies prepare? 
Phil. He is inform'd of all. 


Me/an. That Greek Timoleonn 
Comes His deliverer, and the fell uſurper_ 
Pants in the laſt-extreme ? - l 
Phil. The glorious tidings . PRE WOE as CATE 
Have reach'd his ear. V 
Melan. Lead on, pr opitious e | e 
Your great deſign; <cond the Grecian —B ðͤ 
And whelm the ſons of Carthage in the derp. | 
Phil. This hour decides their doom; and, lo ade ; 
Stands on the jutting rock, that rock, where t 
Whole da ays ſhe fat in'penfive ſorrow "©: AKT 
And ſwell'd with fireaming tears the reſtleſs deep. 
There, now with-other lentiments elate, 
She views Timoleon with victorious proc 
Glide thro! the waves, and ſees the ſeatter d navy 
Of Carthage fly before him. 
Melan. Bleſt event 8 
Evander, if thou mock'ſt me not, mall We 
Once more to ſee the juſtice of the gods? 
But wilt thou ſtill protect my royal maſter ? e 
Wilt thou admit me to his wiſh'd-for ' preſence ? * 
Phil. Let it ſuffice that no aſſaſſin's ain EXT. 
Can now aſſault him. I mutt hence, Melanthon, 
I now muſt mingle with the tyrant's train, 


And, with a ſemblance of obtequioug duty, 3 85 A 
Delude 1 > eye—My friend, farewell, ij Fit, 
B 


4 „ Milan. 
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Me lan. If he Jeceives me not with ſpecious hope, 5 
I ſhall behold the fov? reign, in whoſe lefvice - N 
Theſe temples felt the iron caſque of war, 
And 28 white, hairs. have filyer'd.o' er N bead. f 


: png Enter Euphraſia../ IE 
8 Feßb. See. "Rl « behold em; Jo the fierce e ehre 5 
0 He ruſhes on the ocean flames around [ 140 
With the bright flaſh of arms; the £choing: hills: 4 
„ Rebellow to the roar. 5 1 
Melan. The geds are wich n, . Bs ae 


4 k 


And victory is ours, = 8 
B , High on the ſtern r 
| + The Grecian leaders ſtand; they lem the 9 Ce] 
\ .Launch'd from their arm the miſſive lightnings ad 1 184 
And the Barbaric fleet is wrapt in fire. oo 
* And lo! yon bark, down in the roarin ulpt ; 
And there, more, more are pcilog—Yic tho 1 
They plunge. for ever loſt. 1 3 mo E 
_ *\Metan, So periſh, all. ** 
„ho from yon continent unfurbd their le WE 
o fake the freedom of this iea-girt iſle! es N i g 
ub. Did I not ey, Melambon, did I not 22 4 
ꝓreſage the glories of Fimoleon's triumph !. + 5 N 
Where now are Afric's ſons? The vanquiſh'd tyrant... 
2 Shall look aghaſt; his heart ſhall ſhrink. apall dd, 
And dread. his walefactions! work than a famine, 05 
$ Neſpair, ſhall faſten on him! 1 Leg den, | 575 


W 


Bun bene. Philotas, 6. | 


Dion. Baſe. deſerters] 3 
2 Gurte on their Punic faith! Did 1657 a once dare e 
Jo grapple with the Greek ? Ere yet the main 
Was ting d with blood. they turn'd their —. averſe... 
May ſtorms and tempeſts follow in their T 


1 : And. daſh their fleet d che ee More e 


— 
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Bun, Calippa, | _ | 
Cal. My lens, Timolsen where the baebdur: opens 55 
Has ſtorm'd the forts, and ev'n now his fleet 
Purſues its courſe, and ſteers /athart the bay. 
Dion. Ruin impends; and yet, if * keen. e eb 
] bear a mind to ee ee T4 6/2. 2049 une kr 
Unconquer'd evn'by-Fate.”.- Sick Ton n 
Calis. Through err fireet tt 
Deſpair and terror fly. A panic ſpreads © 25 1 e ee 
From man to man; and ſuperſtition ſees 1 
Jave arm'd with thunder,” and the gods: agel! u . 
Dion With ſacred rites their wrath mult be appeas d. 
Let inſtant victims at the altar bleed 
Bet incenſe roll its fragant clouds to Hevn, 
And pious mat rons, and the virgin train, 
In flow proceſſiot to the temple 2955 
Fhe image of their gods. ee 
Eupb. Ha! — Does the tyrant rer ae 1 
7 © Dare with unhallow'd e crimes and gullt, * | 
L © Approach the ſac red fane.|—Alas! my father, 
Where now thy. fandtuary?—What Py 1ball hide” 
x Thy perſecuted virtue? { Afide.] | 
Dion. Thou, Euphraſia, | 1 7 
- © Lead forth the pious banc——This very. moment | 
*y Iſſue our order: £55 =. Y 
3 « Euph, With conſenting hors -- OT 
2 « Euphrafia goes to waft her pray'rs to Heav'n.“ LE 5 
Dion. The ſolemn ſacrifice; the vigin throng, .. 
Will gain the popular belief, and-kindle - _ - 
It the fierce ſoldiery religious rage. 
Away, my friends, Heger the ſolemn 


L C TTY Gee. 5 
I Philotas, thou draw near; how fares our priſoner? | 
15 Has he yet breath'd his laſt 2h 8 


Phil, Life ebbs ap ace; 
4k To-morrow's ſun fees him a breathleſs cory.” 


Dion. Curſe on his ling'ring pangs! 3 8 erown 
No. more. ſlrall deck his brow ; and if the ſand 


„ bs „ 
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Still loiter in the glaſs, thy hand, 1 friend, 
May ſhake it thence. .- + 3h 
Phil. It ſhall, dread Sir; that taſk 
Leave to thy faithful ſervant, | | 
Dion. Oh! Philotas, "48 | | 
Thou little know'ſt the cares, the pa —_— of empire, 
The ermin'd pride, the purple that adorns | 
A Conqueror s breaſt, but ſerves, my friend, to hide 
A heart that's torn, that's mangled with remorſe. 


| Each object round me wakens horrid doubts ; 


The flatt'ring train, the centinel that guards me, 
The ſlave that waits, all give ſome new alam 
And from the means of ſafety dangers riſe. I Re 
Ev'n ey itſelf plants anguiſh here 
And round my laurels the fell ſerpent twines, LET 8 
P bil. Would Dionyſius abdicate his e 
And ſue for terms of peace? | 
Dion. Deteſted thought : DS 
No though ambition teems with countleſs inn, 
It ſtill has charms of pow'r to fire the foul. * - 
Though horrors multiply around my head. 
I will oppoſe them all. The pomp of ſacrifice 
But now ordain'd, is mockery to Heav n. 
"Tis vain, tis fruitleſs ; ; then let daring . 
Be my inſpirer, and conſummate all. 
| Where are thoſe Greeks, the captives of my FRY 
_ Whole deſp'rate valour ruſh'd within our walls, 
Fought near our perſon, and the pointed lance” | | 
Aim d at my breaſt? _ | W 
' Phil, In chains they wait their doom. | 
Dien. Give me to tee em; bring the flaves before me. 
Phil. What, ho! appdata © this "way lead your 
priſoners, | 


Enter Melanthon, with Greek Fab and ſoldiers, | 


Dion. Aſſaſſins, and not warriors !,do. you come, 

| When the wide range of battle claims your word, 

| Thus do you come againſt a ſingle life 
lo wage the war? Did not our buckler ring 8 
1 With all your darts in one e collected velles 8 
"1 - Showea'd 
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Shower'd on my head ? Did not your ſwords at once 
Point at my breaſt, and thirſt for regal blood? __ Y 
| 12 Of. We ſought thy life. 1 am by birth a Greek; ; 
n foe, in arms,” I meant to flay ' 

45 af * of human kind — With rival anfour AT 
We took the field; one voice, one mind, one heart; 55 
All leagu'd, all coyenanted: in yon camp 
Spirits there are who aim, like us, at glory. 
Whene'er you ſally forth, whene'er the Greeks Fas 
Shall ſcale your walls, prepare thee to encounter 
A like aſſault. By me the youth of Greece 
Thus T the war they mean to wage. 

Dien. Thus then I warn them of my great revenge 1 
Whoe' er in battle ſhall become our pris ner, s 
In torment meets his doom. 

Greet Of. Then wilt thou ſee, 

How vile the body, to a mind that pants 7 
For genuine glory. Twice three hundred Greeks 
Have ſworn, like us, to hunt thee through the ranks ; 
Ours the firſt lot; we've fail'd: on yonder plain 
Appear in arms the faithful band will meet thee.. 

Dion. Vile ſlave, no more. Melanthon, drag em bee, 
To die in miſery; Impal'd alive, | | 
The winds ſhall parch them on the craggy cli. 
Selected from the reſt let one depart 7 I, 
A meſſenger to Greece, to tell the fate 
Her choſen ſons, her firſt adventurers, met. Bi [Boi 
Melan. Unhappy men; how ſhall my care cn 
Your forfeit lives ; ;—Philotas, thou conduR them 
To the deep dungeon's gloom, In that recels, | 
Midſt the tumult of eventful war, 

We may ward off the blow. My friends, fronds 
That officer will guide your Reps, as 

Pho, Diſguis d . 
Thus in a ſoldier's garb he knows me not... 7 FE 
Melanthon ! — | 

. N Ha TROP accents \—Phocion here” $4 oh 

ho. Yes, Phocion here! ak. uickl tel} me 
How fares Euphralia . pes 25 - , 7 | 
Melan, Ha! beware; 7 ces, 
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Conduct theſe pris*ners Whey? this foldier bete 
Sdall bear the tidings to T imoleon s camp 


[47 fallew Philotas, except Phodon, > 
ge Oh! fatisfy my doubts; how fares Eupbratia ; * 
M. lan. Euphrafia iert and fills the anxious 78 ugh 


- With evry virtue. Wherefore venture hither ?- 
Why with raſh valour penetrate our gates 
Pbo, Could I refrain? Oh! could I tamely watt 
Tt event of ling'ring war? With patience count 
The lazy-picing hours, while here in Syracuſe”. 
The tyrant keeps all that my heart holds ML 
For her dear Like: all danger finks before me; 
For her I Burſt the barriers of the gate 
Where the deep cavern d rock affords, aber : 
A hundred choſen Greeks puriu'd my fteps ; 
We forc'd an entrance ; the devoted guard 
Fell victims to our rage; But in that moment 
Don from the walls ſuperior. numbers came. 
- The tyrant led them on We ruſh'd upon him, | 
EY ..; we could. reach his heart, to eud the war. 
But Hegv'n,thought otherwiſe. Melanthon, fox, 
34 fear to alk it, les Evander ſtill? _ 

Mela. Alag, he lives imprifon'd 1 in the rock. 


Thou muſt withdraw.thee hence. Regain once mor 


Timoleon's camp; alarm his flumb' ring rage: 
Aſtail the walls; thou with thy phalanx ſeek | 
The ſubterranęous path 3 that way at night 
The Greeks may-enter, and let in deſtruct on 4 
To the great work ot vengeance. 

Pb. Would'ſt thou have me | 
Baſely retreat, while my Euphrafietrembtea,. 
Here on the ridge of peril? She perhaps © 
May fall unknown, unpitied, na lc 2. 
Amidi the gen ral carnage! Shall 1 leave her: 
To add that beauty to the purple heap 7 -. 

No; 1 will ſeek her in theſe walls accurſt, _ 
Ev'n in the tyrant's palace ; fare that life, 

| My only ſource of joy, that life, whoſe us. - 
Would make all Greece compjotter j in a « murder, , 
And 1 Wee e 1 
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Melon, Yet” hear the voice 8 065 . 
Of ſober age. Should Hach bus pie 3 
Detect thee here, ruin involves us all; „ 
were beſt retire, and ſeek 1imoleon's terits ; „„ 
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Tell him, diſmay and terror fill the N "Fg 


Ev'n now in Syracu'e. the tyrapt's will. In 1 | 
Ordains with pop oblation to the gods. 18 TE) 0 ag 
His deadly hand. ill hot with recent blood, V 

The monſter dares approach the ſacred altar. „ 

Thy voice may rouze Timoleon to th allault, „ 

And bid wum worm the Works. e Yer 35 

_ Phe. By Heav'n I will. $2 3 

My brea 25 ſhall wake his rage. This v very night, e 


When fleep fits heavy on the "Numb'r Ting city, 
Then Greece unſheaths her ſword; and great revenge. 
Shall ſtalk With. death. ang horror ,o'er the ragks. 3 
Of laughter ' d troops, -a ſacrifice to e F 8 
But firſt let me behold Euppraſias .... „ 
Melan. Haſh, - 5 ay. s RE . 
Thy pent-up valqur : to a ſecret peut, * 
141. 9 59 thy ſteps; there dwell, and in apt bude 5 
Tu bring Euphratia to thy longing, Arms. 
Pho, Wilt thou?.. _ TE 
Milan. By Heaven, will:, another K „ 
Of deſperate fury might endanger n . ors „ 
The tyrant's buſy guards are poſted round; er yy 
In. Hence follow; thou ſhalt ſee Euphraſia,. BY 55 15 
Ppbo. Oh lead me to her; that Exalted virtue - 
With firmer nerye ſhall bid me gaſp the javelin;  -. 42 
| Shall bid my ſword, with, more than 3 's bac 
Blaze in the front of war, and glut its rage | 
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Wich blows repeated: 10 the tyrants. veins “ | e 3 


Sdene 4 temples with a monumet i in. 6 b. | 


E ater Eu ph rafia, - Erixene, and other female altindantr. | 
Euph, This way, my virgins, this way bend your Heps.... 
Lol; the ſad ſepulchre where, hears'd 5 if te 
1he pale remalns of my dear mather lie. 
Tele while the. victims, at IM altar Reeder 
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And with your pray*rs the vaulted roof reſounds, 265 
There let me pay the tribute of a tear, 

A weeping pilgrim o'er Eudocia's aſhes, 

Erix, Forbear, Euphrafia, to renew your ſorrows. 


Eupb. My tears have dry.d their ſource ; ; then let ne, 


Wore; 

| Pay this ſad viſit to the honour 'd clay. | | 
That monlders in the tomb. Theſe ſacred viands, 
TIl burn, an off ring to a patent $s ſhade, 

And ſprinkle with this wine the hallow'd mould, 
That duty paid, 1 will return. my virgins. 


Le goes into the FI | 


Erix. Look hens propitious Powers: behold that vir 


And heal the pangs that deſolate her ſoul, 8 lbwe, 5 


Euter Philotas. 


"of bal Monta, i mourn, ye W rend your oy | 


| garments ; 

; Some dread calamity hangs o'er our heads. 

In vain the tyrant would appeaſe with ſacrifice 
'Th' impending wrath of ill-requited' Heav'n, 

Ill omens hover o'er us. At the altar * _ 
"The victim dropt, ere the divining ſeer 
Had gor'd his knife. The brazen ſtatues trembled, | 
And tro om the marble drops of blood diſtill'd. 


| Erix, Now, ye juſt Gods 1 vengeance” ou prepare, 
Now find the uilty head. ON - | bh 4 RY. 


_ Phil. Amid 5 „ 

A watron labours with th infoiring © God; 

She ſtares, ſhe raves, and with no mortal found 

Proclaims aloud, ** Where, Pheebus, am I borne? 

« J fee their glitt: * ſpears : 1 ſee them charge; 

hBellena wades in blood ; that mangled body, 

% Deform'd-with wounds, and welt'ring in its gore, 

„ know it well; Oh! clole the dreadtul ſcene ; © 

1 Relieve me, Phoebus, I have ſeen too much.” 
Eris. Alas! I tremble for Evander's fate: 

Avert the omen, gods, and guard his life. 


Enter Euphraſia from the tomb. 


My 


Eat. Virgin, I thank 88 more lightly row | 
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My heart expands; ; the pious act is Ge : | 
And I have paid my tribute to a parent, [ Exeunt Erix. fe.” | 
Ah! . re does the tyrant bend this way ? _ | 

Phil. Ne ſſies the altar; leaves th unfiniſh'd rites, | 
No God there ſmiles propitious on his cauſe, 

Fate lifts the awful balance ; weighs his life, 
The lives of numbers, in the trembling ſeale . 

Eupb. Deſpair and horror mark his — 1 looks, 8 
His wild, dilorder'd ſtep He raſhes forth! 
Some new alarm demands him Evin now _ 

He iſſues at yon portal! Lo! ſee there, 125 
The ſuppliant crowd diſperſes ! Wild wirl⸗ r 
Diſtraction in each look, the wretched throng 
Pours thro' the brazen gates: Do you rene ;* * 
Retire, Philotas : let me here remain, 

And give the moments of ſuſpended fate 

To pious worſhip and to filial love. 

Phil. Alas! I fear to yield: awhile Pl hve thee, wp 
And at the temple's entrance wait thy coming. Exit. 

Euph. Now then, Euphraſia, now thou may't . 
The pureſt ecſtacy of foul. Come forth, 

Thou man of woe, thou man of ev'ry virtue, , = 
Enter Evander from the monument. 

Evan. And does the grave thus caſt me up again 
With a fond father's love to view thee? Thus 
To mingle rapture-in a daughter's arms 8 

Euph, How fares my father now ? + 

E van, Thy aid, E 
Has giv'n new life. Thou from this vital ſtreem 
Deriv'ſt thy being; with unheard- of duty | 
Thou haſt repaid it to thy native ſource, 

Evan. Sprung from Evander, if a little portion 
Of all his goodneſs dwell within my . 

Thou wilt not wonder. 

Euph. Joy and wonder riſe | a 
In mix'd emotions Though departing hence | 
After the ſorms of a tempeſtuous life; > 
Tho? I was entering the wiſh'd-for port, 
Where all is peace, all bliſs, and endleſs j joy, 

Yet here . can 9 a 
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Thus call his child before ? —My beart's 100 ful, 
My old fond heart runs oer it aches with joy. 
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To this old frame, what Nature? s yy pal? 5 UN nt) 

Ini the worſt hour of pain, a voice ſtill whiſper'd me, 
-  «. Rouze thee, Evander; ſelf. acquitting conſcience.” 

Declares thee blamelſs, and the gods ISS thes,”: 3 
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Toview thy 8 % 9 0 8 appla ;t = 
Thou author of my life.! Did ever; parent 1 


ww 


EZupb. Alas, tod much vo⁰ over · rate your benen. 


Nature and duty. call'd me—Ob!: m my father, 3 5 


Mow diꝗſt thou bear thy long. long fa aut Aan 2 How © 
Endure their barb*raus rage? * . wy 571 | 
Evan. My foes but did. "$2752 


I was but going hence by mere decay. 


To that futuri:y which Plato taught, 1 8 r = 7 
Where the immortal ſpirit views the planets wrt 


© Roll round. the mighty year, and, wrapt in bliſs, 
+ Adores th' ideas of th' eternal mind... © + 
« Thither, oh.! thither was Evander goings.” 


— 


But thou recall'ſt mes thou! 


Eupb. Timoleon too. 


| Invites ; thee back to life. 


Evan. And does he All. 175 hs 8 18 > 8 


Ur e on the ſiege? — 


«ph His active genius — — 2 225 
courge a guilty. race. I he Punic feet: 


| Half loſt Is ſwallow d by the roaring ſea. 


The ſhatter d refyſe ſeek the Libyan ſhore, 
To bear the news of their defeat 10 Carthage. 
Evan. n are. thy wonders, Heav'n ;. —Abroad hy 
5/4 rit | 
en 0 r e deep, and mighty flects are vaniſh; : ; 5 
Eupb. Ha hack !—what. noiſe | is that,? It LEE 
tis wa ay! 


Some buſy foorftep beats the. Ballow 4 pavement ! x 


Oh! Sir, retire! —Ye. Pow'rs !—Philotas ha 1 
Enter Philotas. 

Phil. For thee, Euphraſia, Dionyſius calls. 

Some new ſuſpicion goads him. At yon gate 

I opt Ser as with __ baſte . 


111 cnc „ibeurkx. * 
He bent hls way. to ſeek, tee. Oh! ! my foverdigns, 4 \ 5 
My, king, my injur d maſter,. will you pardon. 


The wrongs I've done thee ? A t to Evander... 
Evan. Virtae ſuch. as thine, RO TORT: 

Fronithe fierce trial of tyrannic. pow'n . 

Shines forth with added luſtre. =. TY 9 Kal 8 
Phil. Oh! forgive ne 


My ardent zeal—there-1s- no time.to waſte. 5-70 
Y oy muſt withdraw Truſt to your. e finds | 
Paſs but another day, and. Dianyſius. C 
Falle from a throne uſurpꝰ . ay. „5 
Evas, But ere he pays R 
The forfeit of his crimes, what ſtreams of a 
' Shall flow in torrents round |. Methinks 1 e 80 „ 
Prevent this erl. £ nature — Il forth, „ 
And to my people ſhew their right ul king, 
Eupb. aviſh that thoug! e. Fordear ine ca aer 
Were fatal to our hopes. Ani Al's. 
The people look aghaſt, and, wan with AT; ws 
None will eſpouſe your <auſe,.. TEL _ 5 2: ry. 
Evan. Yes, all will dare A. „ 
To act like men their Ling; I; gaye ape | 
To a whole people. I made uo I any WT 
My life was theirs; each drop ab out my e ES 
P.edg'd to the public eauſe; devoted WEE ns 
That was my compact; is the ſubjectsꝰ leſs D r 
If they are all debas d, and willing ſlaves, SONY e FE N 
Ihe young but breathing to grow grey in bene, . | 
And the old linking to ignoble graves & 17.4 45. 
- | Of ſuch a race no matter who is king, . , 2-274] 
And yet I will not think it; no! my 3 „ 
Are brave and gen rous; I will truſt their e Laois. 
 L£Lupbh, Yet ſtay; yet be advis' d. . 
Phil, As yet, my liege, Ns 1359 
No plan is fix d, and no eee 3 


. 
* 
- * 4 
. —— — > x. aer 


# 


{ N ; 
ar ©. OS NN ˙¹¹ ʃ .¹ Ryan „ FW OB 


The fates are buſy : wait the vaſt even 77” penile nn 3G» 7 | | 
Truſt to my truth and honour. Witneſs, gods, O55 13,21 4," = of 
Here in the temple of AEM ee J ajbean fa 0 MY 
Philotas ſwears ——e— e 3470 ET 26d 1111 


Evan. Forbear: the man like the. 
Who: feels the best emotions of the heart, 


0 
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Truth, reaſon, juſtice, hanour's fine excitements, | 
Acts by thoſe laws, and wants no other fandtion. 


Expb. Again, th* alarm approaches Sure defirudtion 


To 7 ug to all will follow! Hark! a found 
Comes hollow murmuring thro? the vaulted iſle ! : 
It gains upon the ear! "Wihdraw, N 
Als loſt if thou art ſen. 

Pgil And lo! Caltp ppus 
Darts with the. lightning's ſpeed Ain le e ä 
© Evan. Thou at the tenate houſe convene my friends 
 Melanthon, Dion, and their-brave aſſociates," Ne 
Will ſhew that liberty bas leaders ſtill, | 
Anon Jill meet them there. * * vel; 
Thou fhalt direct me now. | 

Eupb. Too cruel fate! 

"The tomb is all the manſion. Tenn gives ph 

y mother's tomb! 

. You muſt be brief; the alarm 
Fach moment nearer comes | In every TEM 
Deſtruction threatens, Ha! by Hear” n this way © 
Calippus comes !—Let me retard his ſpeed. - [ants 
 Euph. [coming forward.) How my diſtrafted heart throbs | 

wild with fear! 
What brings Calippus? Wherefore? Save me Heaven! | 
Enter Calippus. | 
. This lonely muſing in theſe drear as | 
Alarms fuſpicion; the king knows thy nn ; 
Thy roo: ed. hatred to the ſtate and him. 0 
His ſov'reign will commands thee to repair hs 


This moment to his preſence, -. 
Euph. Ha! What means 


£2” ; 


The tyrant ?—T obey [Exit el _ ob. ye e pow 8 


Ve miniſters of Hearen, defend my father; 
Support his drooping age; and when anon, ä 
Avenging juſtice ſhakes her crimſon ſteel, 
Ohl! be the grave at leaſt a place of reſt, . 
That from his covert in the hour of peace ; 
Forth he may come to bleſs a willing people, 


And be your own juſt i mage 0 on earth. E. 


ou "nd Wi. * Wd — e 
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uu Melanthon and Philotas. 


Melen, WAY ; ; no more; pernicious, vile diſtemblerl | 
A Phil. W hererefore this frantic oe. r 
| Melan, Thou canſt not varniſh, _ 
ith thy perfidious arts, a crime like this. ee RS Ma 
1Simb' 4 the rugged cliff; but oh! thou traitor, 3 
Where is Evander? thro' each dungeon - gloom „ 
I ſought the good old king the e 18+ Re 
May vengeance wait thee for it! 1 
Phil, Still, Melanthon, 
Let prudence guide the. 
11 elan. Thou haſt plung'd FO don 


| Far as the loweſt depth of hell · born t . 


Thou haſt out- gone all regiſters. of 125 uit! e 
Beyond all fable haſt thou finn'd, Pilot as. 
Phil, By Heay'n/! thau wrong ſt me. Ring ; 
Didſt thou know, old man- 8 
Melan. Could not his rev rend age, could not bis NY 
His woes unnumber'd, ſoften thee to pity . 
Thou haſt deſtroy d my king? 
bil. Yet wilt thou hear me?)? 
Your king ſtill lives. 
Melon. Thou vile deceiver 3 5 : 
But where ?—Away ; no. more! I charge thee, leare me, : 
Phil, We have remov'd him to a place of ſafety. * 
Melan, Remov'd!— Thou traitor ! what dark privacy | 
Why move him thence? The dark aflaſ in's ſtab | 
Has clos'd his days— calm, ee villain! 399 
1 know it all. | 
. Phil. By ev 'ry pow'r above, 1 
Evander lives; in ſafety lives. Laſt night, 
When in his dark embrace ſleep wrapt the world, 
Euphraſia came, a ſpectacle of w :; 
Dar'd to approach our 3.70 -and with her tears, 
With vehemence of grief ſhe touch d wy | 
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| Melan. How, Philotaft g | | 
If thou, doſt not deceive me V 
%. No, by Heaven“ „ 
ev'ry pow r above But hark! „ tote notes © 85 
Speak Dionyſius near Anoo, my friend, r 
III tell thee eactr particular I hy king 
Mean while is fafe—But lo! the tyrant comes * 
With guilt. like his I muſt equirocate, . | . 
Aud teactrev'n truth and honour to vifſemble.. . 


8 IS Euer Dionyſius, Calippus, Ge. 


3 Away, each vain alarm; the ſun goes downs, * 
Nor yet Timoleon iſſues from his fleet. . 
There let him linger on the wave · worn beach: „„ 
Here the vain Greek fhall find another Troy, ,, 

A more than Hector here. Tho Carthage fy, 

- Ourſelf— ſtill Dionyfius here remains, OO 
9 4 means the Greek to treat of terms of peace 9 e 
1 Heav'n, this panting boſom hop 8 A 
| 1155 boaſted phalanx on th' embattled plain. I. 8 

Aud goth he naw, on peaceful councils Bent. 
Diſpatch, his herald? Met the flave MEIN, 


1 | Euter the Herald. F 
Now ſpeak thy purpole ; what doth Gries impart?” 
Herald. Timoieon, Sir, whole-great renown in: armes: 
Iaequall'd only by the ſofter virtues r 
Ot mild humanity, "rbar way his heart. 
Soends me his delegate. to offer terms, 
On which ev.n foes may well accord; on which: 
The fierceſt nature, tho? it ſpurn at juſtice,-" 
May ſympathize with his. | IR EO] 
Ding. Unfold thy myſtery :. RIES PEO PAR THAIS oY 
Thou ſhalt be bear „„ WG g Hy Be 330921 
Herald. The gen'rous leder foes,” ; | 
With pity ſees, the wild deſtructive bewies 
Of ruthleſs war; he hath ſurvey'd around 
The heaps of ſlain that- cover yonder field, 
And, touch'd with gen'rous. ſenſe xe Tons wee, 
Warpe 0 er his victories. N | 


* 4 
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a our leader IT} 
Then let the author of thoſe ills thou deen * 
Let the ambitious factor of deſtruction, 1 
Timely retreat, and cloſe the ſrene of blood. a 
Why doth affrighted.p eace behold his andard | F 05 955 
Uprear'd in Sicily ? Ha wherefore here 8 
The iron ranks df war: from which the dener 5 
Retires appall'd, and leaves the blaſted 3 
Of half the year, while cloſer to her hreaſt 
The mother claſps her infant? N 
Herald. Tis not mine | 
To plead Timelean's cauſe; not wide wle net 
To jultify the ſtrong, the righteous motives © 
That urge him to the war;: the only pen A5 
My deputation aims at, is rolls = i 5 
An interval of peace, : TR: -4TT 
That they whoſe bodies on the naked ſhore „ 
Lie weltering in their blood, from either bor 35 
May meet the laſt fad rites. to r 
And decent lie in honourable graves. oo 
Dion. Go tell your, leader his pretexts are watts | 
Let him, with thoſethatlive, embark for Gree, BS 
And leave our peacetul plains ; the mangled limbs 
Of thoſe he murder'd, from my tender care 
Shall meet due obſequies. 1 
Herald. The hero, Sir, | 3 LS PEG, 
Wages no war withthoſe artio rd h 4 3 
Tis for the dead Iſupplicate; for them n 
We ſue for peace; and to the living tod e 
Timoleon would extend it; but the groans 
Of a whole people have unſheath'd his fword. 
A ſingle day will pay the fun' ral rites. 
'Te-morrow's ſun my ſee both armies meet 
Without hoſtility, and all in honour; n 
Jou to inter the troops who bravely fell; VVV 
We, on our part, to give an humble lod 1 
To thoſe who gain'd a footing on TRE: eile, . 
And by their death have. conquer d. 5 
Dion. Be it ſo; 1 e ny 1 


I grant thy ſuit: ow as to-morrow's „dn 
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Mise the would, the rage of waſting ; 
In vain fhall thirſt for blood : * but N my words; 1 
III the next orient ſun behold you here, > 
That hour ſhall ſee me terrible in arms, , 
© Deluge yon plain, and let deſtruction looſe.“ 
Thou know ſt my laſt reſolve; and now farewel. ö 
Some careful officer conduct him forth. Exit Herald. 
By Heav'n the Greek hath offer d to my word 
An ealy prey; a ſacrifice to glut 
My gfeat revenge. Calippus, let each ſoldier 
This night reſign his wearied limbs to reſt, 
That ere the dawn, with 12 ates \Rrengihy | 
On the ungaurded, unſuſpecting foe,  _ 
Difarm'd, and bent on 1 rites, 5 
From every quarter we may ruſh = mad 
Sire the invaders to the deathful ſteel, 
And by one carnage bury all in ruin. 
My valiant friends, haſte to your ſeveral poſts, 
be let this night your calm unruffled ſpirit _ 
Lie huſh'd in ſleep Away, my friends, Eg EY 
- Philotas, waits Euphraſia as we PF; 
bil. She's here at hand. | | 
Dion. Admit her to our preſence, _ (Exit Phil, 
Rage and deſpair, a thouſand warring e 
All rife by turns, and piece · meal rend my heart. 
* Yet ev'ry means, all meaſures muſt be tried, 
| To ſweep the Grecian ſpoiler from the land, 
And fix the crown unſhaken on my brow. 3 
Enter Euphraſia. | 
Enpb. What „maden caule requires Eupbraſie 8 Pre- 
nce | : : 
Dion. Approach, fair mourner, and diſpel thy f ears. , 
Thy grief, thy tender duty to thy father, 
Has touch'd me nearly. In his lone retreat 
Reſpect, attendance, ev 'ry lenient care 5 
Jo tooth affliction, and n his 5 | . F 
Evander has commanded, _ „ on I 
Zul. Vile diflembler! _ £ 
Deteſled homicide | [ Hide] — And has thy heart 
pp er for the wietched ? 


* 


Dio. 


- 
a 
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Dion. Urgencies of flate 3 
in his liberty; but to his e 
All honour hath been paid 5 
Eupb. I hetighteous g 1 7 
Have mark'd thy Ways, and will i in une repay 
Juſt retribution, . 
Dion. If to ſee. your fither,” 3 | 
If here to meet him in a fond embrace, 
Will ealm thy breaſt, and dry thoſe ann tears, 
A moment more ſhall bring him to your preſence. 
Eupb. Ha! lead him hither !—Sir, to move him now, 
Aged, infrm, worn out with toil and year- 
No, let me ſeek him rather If ſoft pity 
Has touch'd your heart, oh! fend me, ſend me to him, 
Dion. Coritroul this wild alarm; ; with prudent dare 
Philotas ſhall conduct him; here 1 grant go 
The tender interview. - | „ 
Eb. b . . | 
Ruin impends !—This wilt diſcover all! „ | 
Pl periſh firit ; provoke his utmoſt rage. [Afide. 
Tho' much 1 languiſm to behold my kaber, . 
- Yet now it were not Ns e night, 
At the firſt dawn of day 

Dion. This night, this very hour, | 
You both muſt meet; the time forbids delay 
Together you may ſerve the ſtate and me. 
Thou ſeeſt the havock of wide-walting war; 
And more, full well you know, are ſtill to dre. 
Thou may'ſt prevent their tate. 9 

Euph. Oh! give the means, 

And 1 will bleſs 705 for it. 

Dion. From a Greek, Ns | 
Tormeſits have wrung the truth, Thy kriband, Phocion—- 

Z. ph, Oh: lay, ſpeak « of my Phocionly 

Dion. He; kis he 
Hath kindled up this war: with treacherous arts 
Inflam'd the ſtates of Greece, and now the traitor 
Comes with a foreign aid to Wreſt my crown. _ 
A. And Joes my Phociop ſhare Fee glory ? 


ian. 


f 
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| Dion. With him inveſts our walls, e * rebellion 
Erect her flandard he „ 
| Eupb. Oh ! bleſs 1 Gods! 10 35 1 80 1 

Where'er my hero treads the 185 PAR Wie" E ing. 
Liſt on hig ſide; againſt the hoſtile Javelin 
Uprear his mighty buckler; to his word 
Lend the deres whirlwind's r that he may come 
With wreaths of triumph, a e With conqueſt erown A. 
And, his Euphraſia ſpring with . e to MS, e 
Melt in his arms, and a Whole nation 55 SEES - 1... 
| Apa: my hero with a dove VF 
10. Ungrateful. fair! Has mob our- geen will 
On thy deſcendants fix'd Sicilia's crown'?-7* 
- Hans not-vow'd protection t 1 7 your boy? 
Eupl. From ths the crown From thee! we 
JJ 
Shall on a nobler baſis found their tights” 4 
On their own virtue, and a Peay $- choice, Ye 
So Miſguided i HE... Fa EN = 
Eupb. n Fon 5 
The father's valour ſhall protect his ge, > FF 
Dion. Ruſh not on ſure deſtruction! fre too late 
| Accept our proffer d grace. The terms are theſe; 
Inſtant ſend forth a meſſage to your huſband; 
Bid him draw off his Greeks; unmoor his fleet, 1 | 
And meaſufe back his way, Full well be knows i 
*You and your father are my hoſtages; 5 1 . 5 Th 
fy for his treaſon böth may anſwer. . e = 3 
Euph, THink'ſt thou Fg AL CE LONG 
80 meanly of my Phocion ?—Doft thou teh b bim 
Poorly wound up to a mere fit of valour, „ 
To melt away in a weak woman's ter? 
Oh! thou. doſt little know lim; ; know'ſt but little 
Of his exalted ſoul. With gen'rous ardour _ 
Still will he urge the great, the gloarious plan, 
And gain the ever-honqur'd bright reward, 
Which fanie intwines around the patriot's br, 
And bids for ever flouriſh on his tomb ©» 8 
= 8 For nations freed and tyrants laid in duſt. 
Dios. By Heawi u, this ww ander r breathes his laſt. 


Pow as 
= 


*Twas virtue only could give umbrage; then, 


Collected ev'ry ſound; heard each . 


Here ends all parley ! Now youf father's Joon” 
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erb Better for him to fink at once © reſt, 
Than linger thus, beneath the gripe of. Famine, 5 
In a vile dungeon ſcoo „d with *rous Kill Ep 5 
Deep in the flinty rock: a monument 
Of that fell malice and that black ſuſpicion!” | 
That mark'd your father's reign : a ages 4 drear 
Prepar'd for innocence ! Vice lived ſecure 3 
It flouriſh'd, triumph'd, grateful to oy heart; Þ 


In that black period, tobe t an 5 
Was a ſtate g ; the: gender . * 
Were a conſtruQive treaſon ! 3 | 
Dia, H oO TE ot 
Nor, with vile calumny, e 75 rage! et ES. 
Euph. Whate' ex was laudable, whate'er was eye 
Sunk under foul oppreffion. Freeborn men 
Were torn in private from their houſehold gods, 5 
Shut from the light of Heaven in cavern'd cells, 5 W 
Chain'd to the grunſel edge, and leſt to pine 
In bitterneſs of foul; while in the vaulte ek 
The tyrant lat, and through a ſecret channel 


] 0 


"I 2 virtue; kept a regiſter 


1 and groans by cruelty ex torte; 2 5 ll 
** the honeſt language of the ere e 3 
Then on the victims wreak'd his murd'rous rages | 9 
For yielding to the feelings of their nature! N i 

Dion. Obdurate woman ! obſtinate in iltt! ON, x: 


Is fix'd ; irrevocably fix d: thisinight,) 
Thou ſhalt behold him white: inventive cruelty | 
Purſdes his wearied life through every.nerve ! 

I ſcorn all dull delay! This e p 7 i a 
Shall ſate my great revenge! 80 che. 
Eupb. This night, perhaps; 2 e5t „ 

- Shall whelm thee down, no more to vii creatio! A 
My father, who inhabit'ſt with the Dune df, | 
Now let me ſeek thee in the lonely.tomb;. 
And tremble there with rice har and — keit. 


W | , 
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Scene the ide of the Temple. 4 1 N 7 Te 

1 Nun Phoci on and Melanthon. 9 LF ES, * 

Pho. [ky ſtep I move, a e terror aalen Z 

5 My frame 10 diffolution! 77 
elan. Summon all VVV 


Thy wonted firmneſs. * In: that dreary 8 
A living king is nuwber'd with the dead! _ IF 
Fl take my poſt, near where! the pillar'd iſle, 
Supports the central dome, that no Arts; 8 


here 82 81. Pp 4 
They both are found; if ii in Evander- 8 arms | 
Euphraſia meets my ſearch, the. fates atone Ig 


For all ſufferings,” all afflictions paſt. #77 LE. 5 
.I wil ſeek 8 the gaping 1 


A * 


e [He enters the rom, « 
Fives: up . ? 


. Al vi ye cavès of eee bis gleen 
Divine content can dwell; the heart- felt tear, 


Will catch, and wipe the ſorrows from my eye. 
Thou Pow'r ſupreme ! whoſe all- pervading mind 
Guides this great ſrame of things ; hs now behol&'ſt 


As in the gorgeous palace, now, while night 
Broods o'er the world, III to thy ſacred mrine, 2 
And ſupplicate thy mercies to my father. 
Who s there ?—Evander ?—Anſwer— 8 fay— 


: - Enter” Phocion frem the Tomb. 7 
nk What voice is that ?—Melanthon ! 
Eupb. Ha ! thoſe ſounds !— _ * DH] = 

Speak of Evander ; tell me chat he uren 
Or loſt Euphraſia dies! e 
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Pho, Heart-ſelling tranſport ! 10 ID Ws Ss 
Art thou Euphraſia Ag Tis 17 Phocion; love; 1 


1 


Eupb. 1 me! Ra thy 54 : 


— 
— 


— A 487 KK. 
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n u in the Dom ad. irs Mg Ef 


Invites; my N be Propitionſs, Heaven 258 8 


Which, as it falls, a father s trembling hand . 


Who in that cave of death art full as pere NN — | 


Thy huſband comes.— e 
Pho, 


— 
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Pho. Once: more. 1 1 per! in "63x fond embrace 1. 


22 What e 5 e thee to me? 8 


* 
& „ „ £% 


why in this 7 of woe 7 tender little one, 
3 is he ſaſe.?—Oh !. ſatisfy a mother,; 1 
Speak of my child, or I go wild at once: 
Tell me his fate, and tell me all thy own! i 
Pho. Your boy is ſafe, Eu phraſia; TY lives to reign, 
In Sicily ? Timoleon's guardian care 
Protects him in his camp. Diſpel thy [ARES 5 
The Gods once more will give him to thy arms. 
Eupbh. My father lives ſepulchred ere his time, 
Here in Eudocia's tomb. Let me conduct thee— TIES | 
Pho. I came, this moment ee . 
Euph. And ſaw Evander? 1 5 
Pho. Alas ! I found him not! 5 
Eupbh. Not found him there! TR at ode 
Have the fell murderers—Oh ! vi "[ farts aways 
1 I've been too raſh ! Revive, my love, revive!» 
1 Phocion calls; the Gods will guard Evander, 
ſave him to reward thy matchleſs R 
Enter OT. aud Melanthon. 8 EE Rs 
Fu, Lead me, Melanthon, aide my aged te RR 
aw he? Let | me ſee him! 8 Tong 1 95 FPS: 5 
Pho. My Euphraſiaa El 
Thy father lives; — Thou el man! „ 
Behold ! I cannot fly ts thy embrace 1 N 
Zupb. Theſe agonies muſt end me Ah! my father 1 
Again I have him; gracious Pow? rs—Again !. | 
I claſp his hand, and bathe it with my tears! 
Ewan. Euphraß ja! Phocion too! * es, both aer. 
— Oh! let me thus, thus ſtrain you, to my 2 1: F 
Pho. Prꝑtected by a daughter's tender care, 
By my Euphraſia vd! 150 1855 Iyecet, refleRtion | 
Exalts the bliſs to rapture ! 5 ; 
1 Euph. Why, my father, OTE p 7 
55 Why thus adventure forth ——Tbe frong alarms... 
Geraet * 1 1. I ne 
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Fara: I went forth, my, child; FE 
When all was dark, and awful filence found, ATE 
To throw me proftrate at the altar's foot, 
To crave the care of Heaven for thee and thine, 17 
Mathon chere 8 a 


Enter Philotas.. | 

Eph, Philotas ! -ha bat means 
Phbil. Inevitable ruin hovers o'er you: 
The tyrant's fury mounts into a blaze. 
Unſated yet with blood, he calls aloud __ 
For thee, Evander; thee his rage hath order. 
This moment to his preſence. ITS 

Evan. Lead me to him: 


* 


; His preſence hath no terror for pete | 


T1 periſh rather But the time (mak 


To turn the hour of peace to blogd an 


_ Eupb. Horror !——lIt muſt not be J. 
Phil. No; never, never: 


F 


Our utmoſt af page with the lightning's ſpeed 
Deciſive, rapi With the Lai ſtings 


Of went ee laſh'd, deſp air and horror ſeize hi dim, 


And guilt but ſerves to od | his tortur'd mind 
To blacker crimes. His policy has granted 

A day's ſuſpenſe from arms; yet even now, 
His troops Prepares in the dead midnight hour, 


With baſe furpriſe, to ftorm Timoleon's camp. 
Evan. And doth he grant a Falſe | inſidious truce, 
TROP op 

Eupb. I know the monſter well. When ſpecious = 
ſeeming | | 


| Becalms. his looks, Ms rankling heart within 


Teems with deſtruction! © Like our own mount Etna, | 
When the deep ſnows invelt his hoary head, 
And a whole ins gathers on his brow, 
© Looking tranquillity ; ev'n then beneath 


The fueFd entrails ſummon all their rage, 
Till the afrighted ſhepherd round him n SIR 
The ſudden ruin, the volcano” 8 burſt, Ont 
Mountains hurl'd up in air, and molten TM” 


© And all the land with deſolation cover*d.? 
Melan. Now Phocion, now on thee our hope depend " 
Fly to Timoleon—I can grant . paliport— os 


Rouze 
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11785 a Watz and 855 my ; beſt dba, ; 
Both ſhall attend my flight! | 
Melan. Fhey muſt remain; 
Th' attempt would hazard all. 
Euph. Together here | | 
We will remain, ſafe in the cave of 3 13 85 
And wait our freedom from thy conqu? ring arm t 
Evan. Oh! would the Gods rell back the ſtream oß 
And give this arm the ſinew that it boaſted | [time, 
At Tauromenium „when its force reſiſtleſs | 
Mow?d down the ranks of war; I then night guide | 
The battle's rage, and, ere Exander dic, 
Add ſtill another laurel. to my bro)! 
Euph, Enough of laurel}'d a your ſword 
Hath reap'd in earlier days. 
Evan. And ſhall my ſword, 32 
When the great cauſe of liberty. invites, 
Remain inactive, unperforming quite hy 4 
Youth, ſecond youth, rekindles in my 8 
Tho' worn with age, this arm will know 1 its office * 
Will ſhew that viet' ry has not forgot 
.  Acquaigtance with this hand. —And d= ſhame Ll 
It wilt not be: the momantary blaze 
-S1nks, ry args ering have ſurviv'd it alt 
Surviv'd my reign people, and myſelf! | 
Euph. Fly, Phocida,fly:Metanthon will eondud thee? 
Melan. And when th! aſſault begins, my faithful co- 
Shall form their ranks around this ſacred: dome, | borts- 
_ Pho, And my poor captive friends, my brave com- 
9 Panions ; 
Taken in battle, wilt thou guard their lives 1 
Melan. Truſt to my care: no danger ſhall 'affail them. 
Pho. By Heav'n, the glorious expeAation ſwells 8 
This panting boſom! Yes, Euphraſia, yes; 1 
Awhile I leave you to the care of Heav n- 
Fell Dionyſius, tremble; ere the dawn 5 
Timoleon thunders at your gates — The rage, 
The pent- up rage of twenty thouſand Greeks, 
Shall burſt at once; and the tumultuous roar 
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"hes the aſtoniſh'd world. The brazen gates _ 
© Aſunder ſhall be rent: the tow' rs, the rawparts, — 
Shall yield to Grecian vaJour © death and rage 
* 'Thro* the wide city round ſhall wade i in Fore. 
And guilty men awake to Balp their laſt es 
« Melanthon, come.” N 
Evan. Vet ere thou go'ſt, young man, 7 
"Attend my words: tho” guilt may oft Srrgks, 
As now it does, Juſt vengeance on its head, 
In mercy puniſh it. The rage of daughter 5 . 
| Can add no trophy to the victor W off . 
Bid him not ſhed anneceſfary blood. OR, 
„ . is proud, inezorable, berce; e 
It is humaniry „ EOS 495 
So thinks Evander. and fo tell Timoleon. EL TONE bo 
BY fa Pho. Farewel; the midnight hour ſhall give you 
| freedom. [Exit with Melanthon and Philotgs. 
„nl Ye guardian deities, watch all his ways. 
Ewan. Come, my Euphraſia: © in this- interval 
c © Together we will ſeek the ſacred author, 
* Andthank the God whoſe preſence' fills the dome, 
For the beſt gift his bounty could beftow— 
The virtue he has given thee :? there we'll Pour N 
Our hearts in praiſe, in tears of aderation, i 
For all the e goodneſs david on one LEra. 
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„ Enter Diooyfius 8 Calppes. | 
Dion. TRE the day clos'd while yet the buſy eye 5 
L, Might view tbeir Kampe their * 
. | .and their guards, . 
| Their preparations for approaching night, 3 
Diadſſt thou then mark the motions of the Greeks ? 
i | Calip. From the watch · tow'r I ſaw them : all things 
ſpoke _ 
4 foe ſecure, and diſcipline relax dd. 
Their arms thrown idly by: the ſoldiers fcay'd 
To one another s tents; Wei Reeds no more 3 
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"| Grind near at hand, capariſantd! for war; 5 
And from the lines numbers pour'd gut, to o ge. ve? 
The fpot where the beſieg'd had ſallied forth, 
And the fierce battle rag*d; to view the lain- 
Phat lie on heaps upon the crimſon beach. 
= There the e #1 the afflicted fatder 7 
And the friend, ſonght ſome veſtige of the face 
Of him Who died in battle: night came on; 
Some ſlowly gain'd their tents : diſpers'd around 
Whole parties loiter'd, touch'd with deep r 54. 
War, and its train of duties, all forgot, T8 pr 
Dion. Their folly. gives them to * Me. are il 
: 8 orders ifuld? 59S; „5 
F6:; Ad ant 7; 
Dion. The troops retie'd.” Po ie C 
Fo gain recruited vigour 0 e 1 . 5 
Calip. The city roundJays huſh” d in de. N 
Dion. An non 145 > I 
Let each brave allies. 56 n valour, r 
Forſake his couch, and, with delib'rate ſpirit, th 
Meet at the citadel. —An hour at fartheſt 9 
- Before the dawn, tis fix d to ftarm their camp, 7.5 Wow 
And whelm their men; their arms, their ſteeds and, _ | 
In one prodigious ruin! Haſte, Calippus | 
Fly to thy poſt, and bidEuphraſia enter: BxitColipurs 
Evander dies this night: Ruphraſia oo 
Shall be diſpos'd of. Curſeon Phocion's fraud, 
That from my pow'r withdrew their infant boy. * 
In him the ſeed of future kings were cruſh'd, 8 
Aud the whole hated line at-onee extinguiſh'd ! . . 95 
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Enter Euphraſia. | : 


Dion. Once more approach and hear me: ts n not tor 
A time to waſte in the vain war of words Ex 8 
A eriſis big with horror is at hand,.  - 15 * a 
I meant to ſpace the ſtream of blood that ſoon 7 
| Stall deluge yonderplains. My fair Propoſals. | 
| e b ſpirit has with ſcorn rejectee. 
And now, by. Heaven, here in Wd Fry: fight | "A 
 Eyander breathes his laſt! | | 


ye" oa r — eo rg a 
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Evan, The truce you've graxted- - TTY 
Suſpends the rage of warf; mean time ſend forth. IH 


The orators of peace with olive erown'd. 


Timoleon, good and juſt, and ever willing 
To conquer rather by perſuaſive truth, 
Than by devouring ſlaughter, will agree 
In friendly parley to aſſert his N VVV 
And compremiſe the war. „„ 
Dies. And muſt Iver 


: ) 


For terms of pe ace To is fees ſue "oY 


Since you, the: fiend of Syracuſe and Greece, 
Since 7 dw thus urge me on to deſp' rate daring. 
ather firſt—of him I'll be affur d 8 
Your father meets his fate! 

Eupb. If yet there's wanting e 
A crime to fill the meaſure of thy guilt, ED TA. 
Add that black murder to the dreadful lit; 3 
With that eomplete the horrors of thy reign 1 

Dion. Woman, beware: FPhilotas is at hand, N 


And to eur preſence leads Evander. All 
Thy dark cowplottings, and * reach ou arts, 


Have pfov?d abortive. '* 
pb. Ha !— What new event 7 


53 And! is Philotas falſe Has he betray es him ? Car, 


ion Bvander*doomwjis ſeal'd! MW haths ten 


« Now ſhalt thou ſee” Him die! in pangs before thee I 


Eat Philotas. | 
Hoke How: my hearrfaiks within me! 
Dion. Where's your pris' ner 
Phil. wandere 
jon. Ha !— Death has bbb d | : 


| Of half my great revenge. af . 5 N - nf 


Phil. "Worn out with atiguiſh, 
I ſaw life ebb apace. With fludieg 8 
We gave eaeh cordial drop. — Alas! in vain: 


He heav'd a ſigh; 3 invok'd his daughter” 8 dame, 
Smil'd, and expir'd.. | 1 


Dion. Bring me his hoary head 1 80 
_ Phil. Vou Il. parden, Sir, my 'over-haſty zeal, 
1 HE the body to the 9 ſu; ge | 
1 


A warrior's fpeed attend me at the citadel ;. 
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Down the deep Fock. deſpisd. | 
Dion. Now rave and ſhriek, : 6 
And tend your ſcatter'd hair! No lle Kander 
Shall ſway Sicilia's Centre. . 

Euph. Mighty n 
The harden'd heart, the man elate with bude, | 
View with com aon! To the bad exten 

Some portion of your mercy. Crimes and blood 

Have made their ſouls a ſeat of deſolation, NO 
Of woe, deſpair, and horror! Turn to them 
An eye of pity : whom your bounty form'd 
To truth, to goodneſs, and'to gen” rous deeds, 

On them no more from your bright ſtores of bliſs, 
| You need diſpenſe : their virtue will ſupport them! 

Dion. Now then thou feel'ſt my vengeance! 

Euph. Glory in it; 

Exalt and cnpk y Thy worſt ſhaft is feat: - 

Vet ſill th'unconquer'd mind with ſeorn can view chez: | 
With the calm ſanſhine of the breaſt beholds 
Thy pow'r unequal to ſubdue the foul 3 
Which virtue form'd, and which the Gods protect. 

Dion. Philotis, bear her hence; 3 the ſhall not live; 
This moment bear her hence ; you know the reſt ; 35 
Go, ſee our will obey'd ; that done, with all | 


WW 


There meet the heroes whom this night Fll lead, 
To freedom, vict'ry, to. glorious havock, | 
To the deſtructioh of the Grecian name! Tar 

Euph. Accept my thanks, Philotas, generous man! 
Thele tears atteſt th? emotions of! my.heart.. 
But oh ! ſhould Greece defer—— | 
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Phil. Diſpel thy fears; ö | 
Phocien will bring relief; - or mould the ITO 
Aſſault their camp, he'll meet a marſhalÞ'd foe. . 

Let me conduct thee lo the ſilent tomb. 
Euph. Ah! there Evander, naked and diſarm'd, 
Defeneeleſs quite, may meet ſome ru ffian ſtroke. = if 
Phil. Lo! here's a weapon: bear this dagger to him. Cl 
In the drear monument ſhould hoſtile . 1 
Dare to appr oach him, __ muſt enter ei |! 
| G 55 | F 
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Advance each day, and tow'r above our walls. 
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This gin the paſſage z. man by. man they die. 
There may'ſt thou dwell amidſt the wild commotion. 
A Is Pitying Gods, e Pf father then ! 
_ [Excunt. 
Feen the Citadel, Es Tn ire, HD 
2 Calię ppus and ſeveral SIR te 
Firſt Of:What new event thus ſummons us together? 
Calip. Tis great cceaſion calls ;—Timoleon's ardor 
Comes ruſhing on ; his works riſe high 1n air, 
One brave exploit may free us Lo! the king. 
| Enter Dionyſius. 
New. Ye brave aſſociates, who ſo oft have ſhar'd. 
Our toit and danger in the field of glory, 
My fellow. wartiors, what no God could promiſe, 
Fortune hath giv'n us. In his dark embrace 
Lo! ſleep envelops the whole Grecian camp. 
Againſt a foe, the outcaſts of their country, 
Freebooters roving in purſuit of prey, 
Succeſs, by war, or covert ſtratagem, 
Alike is glorious. Then, my gallant. "E7 FA go 
What need of words? The gen'rous call of freedom, 
Your wives, your children, your invaded rights, 
All chat can ſteel the patriot breaſt with valour, 
Expands and rouzes in the ſwelling heart. 
Follow th' impulſive ardour; follow me, 
Vour king, your leader; in the friendly gloom 
Of night affault their camp; your e 5 love, 
And fame eternal, ſhall attend the men 
Who march'd through blood and horror, to redeem, 
From the invader's pow'r, their native land. * 
Calip. Lead to the onſet ; Greece ſhall find we bear : 
Hearts prodigal of blood, when honour colls, 
£ Reſoly'd to conquer. or to die in freedom. 
Dion. Thus I've reſolv'd: when the declining moon 
| Hath veil'd her orb, our ſilent march 1 | 
The order thus ;—Calippus,. thou lead forth . 
Iberia's ſons, with the Numigian bands, 
* And line the ſhore, —Perdiccas, be-it thine 
To march thy cohorts to the mountain's foot, 
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I Where the wood ſkirts the valley.; ; there make halt 
Pill brave Amyntor ſtreteh along the vale, 
Oiurſelf, with the embodied cavalry, des 
Clad in their maiPd euiraſs, will circle round 
To where their camp extends its furtheſt Mine 3:4 
Unnumber'd torches there ſhall blaze at once, 
The ſignal of the charge: then, oh! my Wende 
On every ſide let the wild uproar looſe, 
Bid maſſacre and carnage ſtalk around. 
_ Unfparing, 7 unrelenting z. drench. your words ; 
| In . 88 and riot in deſtruction. 
. "Enter * Offiter,) 100 1055 {ent 
Dis Ha! a! * HIKE unfold thy. e e 
fer, Tnitant 7 arm; - 
To arms, my liege; the foe breaks in upon x us; 3 
The ſubterraneous paſs is theirs ; that way 
Their band invades the city. ſunk 1 in ſleep, - 
Dion. Treaſon's atwork : deteſted, treach'rousvillains! 
Is this their promis d truce? Away, my friends; 
Rouze all the war; fly to your ſev'ral poſts, © * 
: And infant LY all Senn in arms! 


1 e 88 Warlite muſc. fc. 


8 er Wees n 
Calis. W now collect your faithful bands! A 
Melan. Do thou purſue the king; attend his ſteps; 
Taidlen erde it in the captive city! Exit Calippus. 
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Euter Philotas. 7; 


- Mela: Philotas, vengeance his begun i its Cr - 4 
Phil. The gods have ſent relief: diſmay and Wor, 
And wild amaze, and death-in'ev TY are 3 
Fill the affrighted cit j!) e 
Melas. Tyrant, no, 2 15 5 | 
The inevitable hour of fate is come! TOE? „5 
Philotas, round the dome that holds 3 5 4 
We will arrange our men; there fix our poſt, 4 
And guard that ſpot, till, like ſome God, Timoleon E | 
Still the wild v prodr,' and bid date ceaſe, [Exeunt. | j 
8 9 5 | 
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Bank 9 213 1 Re Dionyſius. 1 

Dae Ps the coward faves ?Allthin gxeonſpire 3 I 
The Gods are n J ſes them rate my tow'rs; 
My walls and bulwafks fall; and Neptune's ident 
From its foundation heaves the ſolid 'irock r 
Pallas directs the ſtorm; her gorgon ſhield 
Glares in my view, and frem the fleet ſhe calls 
Her Greeks enrag' d! In arms 1'Il meet them all! 

| N ho! An er or r wake no more. 


| Call. This js wag, my ere; our + rene, av valiant 
Aſſemble 1085 * + ER 

Dion. Give me to meet Shy Greek! I Oats : 
Our only fafety lies in brave deſpair! 740 [Excrart. 


3 cen the infids of the 2 mple. 4 Monument i in ; the l 


Euphraſia, Erixene, and female Attendants. 


5 Which way, Erixene, which way, my virginss, 
Shal we direct our ſteps ? What wen altar 
Claſpion our knees: 

Brix. Alas ! the horrid wall” Ok ad 
Spreads ine deſtruction wide. On ev'ry ide 
The victor's ſhouts, the groans of murder'd wretches, 
In wild confuſion riſe Once more deſcend | 

udocia's tomb; there thou may*{'find a ſhelter b 
= a Anon, Hrixene, I mean to viſit, | 
Perhaps ; for the laſt time, à mother's urn. 
This dagger there, this inſtrument of death, 
Should Fortune profper the fell tyrant's arme, 
This dagger then may free me from his pow'r, 
: And that drear vault in tomb us all in peace! 
[Puts up the dagger. 
| Hark !—how the uproar ſwells! Alas! what numbers. 
In Dionyfius* cauſe ſhall yield their throats: ä 
T9 the deſtructive ſword en Lelimb'd 
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40 temple 8 le roof: : the ſcene: n 
Is horrible to fight; our domes and palaces 
Blaze to the ſky 3 ; and where the flames — 0 5 
Fhe Greeks, enrag'd, brandiſh the gleaming ſword ! 1 
From the high roots, to ſhun the raging fire, 
Wretches Precipitate their fall! But oh! 
No pauſe, no mercy: to the edge o' th? word i 
They give their bodies - butcher” gaſh' d withwounds 
- They 952 in mangl' d heaps, ana with their limbs 8 
Ks” the. fanguine, = 37 N 
Erix. Hark |. VVV 2 
Eh. The tin © SF pes 
ot arms with clearer ſound advances, Ha! 
That ſudden burft! Again! they ruſh upon us? 
The portal opens Lo! ſee there The foldier „ 
Enters; war invades the ſacred kane! 75 | 
No altar gives a ſanctuary now)! [Warlike a 


Enter Diony ſius and Calippus, with ſeveral ſoldiers, 
Dion. Here will I mock their lege ; Here Fe at "MY —_ 
And brave em to the lt! * - 
_ ' Calip. Our weary foes © © 
' Deſiſt from the puffi t. | 
Dion. Tho? all betray me, _ 3 4 
Tho ev'ry God confpire, Twill not y jeld! „„ ] 
TfImuft fall, the temple's poherow roof, 8 
The manſion of the Gods, combin' d Again me, 75 7 
Shall firſt be cruſh'd, and lie in ruin with me! 
Euphraſia here! Deteſted, treach'rous woman! 
For my revenge prefery*d! ! By Heav'n tis well; 
PRESS awaits thy guilt, and this good ſword 
Thus ſends thee to atone the bleeding victims 
This gy has maſſacred't -— 8 
Calip. [ bolding Dionyfit g arm. ] My feds, forbear ; I 
Her life preſery d may plead your cauſe with Greece, 2 
And mitigate your fate. 1 
Dion. Preſumptu6us dave l 0 ER 
My rage Is up in arms—-—By Heav'n me tes — 


Enter Evander from. the Tomb. 1 
Ewan, Open poke cave of death, and give me way !— 
d 5 | 5 88 Horror! 
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2 Matos 3 \—Thou . hold thy hang! ! 
The Gods behold: thee, horrible afſaſlin ! : 
© Reſtrain the blow ;—it were a ſtab to Heav- n; * 
All nature ſhudders at it! Will no friend 
Arm in a cauſe like this a father's hand? 
Strike at this boſom rather! Lo! Finder 8 
Proſtrate and groveling on the earth before thee; 
le begs to die: exhauſt the ſeanty drops _ 
That lag about his heart; but ſpare my child! 
Dior. Evander !-—Do my eyes once more behold vic! > 
May the fiends ſeize Philotas ! Treach'rous flave! 
"Tis well thou liv'ſt; thy death were poor- revenge | 
From any hand but mine! = [Offers to ftrike. 
Eupb. No, tyrant, nod; [Ruſoing before Evander. 
I have provok'd your vengeance ; throu 1 this * 
Open a paſlage ; firſt on me, on me N 
Exhauſt your fury; ev'ry pow'r abeve 
Commands thee to reſpect that aged Nad; 
His wither' d frame wants blood to glut - rage; 


Strike here; theſeveins are full; here? sbloodenough; : 


The purple. tide will guſh to glad thy fight! 0 
Dion. Amazement blaſts and freezes ev'ry pow'r! 
+4 They ſhall not live. Ha! the fierce tide of war, 
nA flouriſh of trumpets. 
8 'Thiswaycomer ruſhing © on [Goes to the top of the ſtage. 
 Euph. [embracing Evander.] Oh, thus; we Kier. 
We'll periſh thus Weder! | f. 
8 Dion. Bar the gates! 1125 0 
Cloſe ev'ry paſſage, and repel their fea?! V 
Eaan. And muſt I ſee thee 11 ?—Oh! fora ſword! 
Bring, bring me daggers! be iow Irs, 
Euph. Hal. | 
Dion. | Coming ow the fage.]G cards ſeine the dave, 
And give him to my rage! g 
Evan. I Seix d by theGuards. Joh! ſpare her, ſpare her! Dy 
Inhuman villains !—— = 
Euph. Now one glorious: effort! W > LA. 2 
Dion. Let me diſparch : thou traitor, thus my arm 
Eupbh A dapghter's arm, fell monſter, ſtrikes the blow)! ! 
Yes, firſt ihe N 3 an n injur'd fo: ical s am > 


Sends 
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Sends thee devoted to th' internal Gods Lest lim. 
Dion. Deteſted- e a woman? ' hand 1—-. 
5 = Fly Falls, 
Euph. Yes, tyrant, yes; ; in a Jos father's cauſe 
A woman's vengeance tow'rs above her ſex !/ 
Dion. May curſes blaſt thy arm! May Ea ' fires 
Convulſe the land; to its foundation ſhake” 
The groaning ifle ! May civil difcord ber 
Her flaming brand through all the realms of Greece 7 
And the whole race expire in pangs like mine. Die. by 
- Euph. Behold, all Sicily behold !—The point 
| Glos with the tyrant's blood. Le ſlaves, [70 the guards. 7 
Th look 1 | 
Kneel to your rightful king : ; 2 blow for freedom ; 
Gives you the right of men-!—Andoh |! my father, 
My ever honour'd fire, it gives thee life! 
Evan. My child! my. daughter ISav'd again by theek 
[He embraces her.—— A flouriſh of trumpets. 
Enter Phocion, Melanthon, Philotas, &c. 
Pbo. Now let the monſter yield. My beſt Euphraſfia! 
Euphb. My lord 1 my, Phocion! welcome to my heart 
Lo! there the wonders of Euphraſia's amn 
_ - Pho. And is the chan fall'n! 57 The dawn wal 
N ſee him 
5 A ſpeQacle 1 for public i — draſia 
Evander too !—— Thus to "behold you both TEE 
Evan. To her direct thy looks; there fix thy dete. 
And gaze with wonder there ! The life I gave her— 
Oh! ſhe has us'd it for the nobleſt ends! 
Fo fill each duty; make her father feel - 
The pureſt joy, the heart. diſſolving bliſss 
_ © To have a grateful child — But has the rage 
Of ſlaughter ceas'd? e 
„„ Eph taf 24 | | | © 
Evan. Where is Timoleon ? YA 
Pho. He guards the citadel ; there gives his orders | 
To calm the uproar, and recall from carnage 
His conqu ring troops. f 
Eupb. Oh ! once again, my father, 
Thy ſway ſhall bleſs the land. Nor for himſelf 
Timoleon conquers: to redreſs the Wron gs 
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The geed Melanthon, thee, thou g e . 


"Hits: Juſtice ſhall-reward—T hee too y Philos, 
| Whoſe 1 Doe: heart could PETS yo, touch 
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Evander pl 
And ſhew NN 8 on * 9950 i be a, 
That'virtoe flill Mall meet its fare te ard. 

* Phil, Tam rewarded : feelings fuch as mine 25 ITY 


Ewan. Come, let us ſeek Timoleon; to his care 
1 will commend ye both : for now, alas ! 
Thrones atnd"dbminions n now no more for me. 5 
To her I'give my cron. Ves, thou, Euphraſia, 


Shalt reign in Sicily, —And' oh! ye [nd 15, 
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In that bright eminence of care and „ ws, % 
Watch aver all her ways ; conduct and ride 
The goodneſs you inſpir d, that ſhe may prove, 


If eber Uiſtreſs ike mine imad the land, 1 


A parent fo her people: ſtretch the ray 


Of filial Ip. to Ali's unborn, 
That me 


. And led to e THE es DauchrzR 8 


Way hear her unexampled virtue, 


7 Le e. 


4 Þ 


IHE 


. are told by that 67 8 «© That a woman of 1 inge- 
4 nuous birth was convicted before the PR TOR © 


capital crime, and delivered over to the TRIUMVIxX 
to be put to death in priſon, The jailer received her 
into his cuſtody, but touched with compaſſion, did 
not proceed immediately to execute the ſentence. His 
humanity went ſo far as to admit the daughter of the 

8 unhappy criminal into the gaol ; but not without a 


«c previous ſearch, leſt any nouriſhment ſhould be ſe- 


«« cretly conyeyed. To ſtarye the priſoner to death was 

«© his deſign. Several days pa ale, when it became 
„ matter of wonder how the poor woman ſubſiſted ſo 

long,. The jailer's curiofi 255 excited: he e 5 


© the daughter narrowly, and ſaw her give her 8 
e the. famiſhed mother, 1 8 with her milk, ſup 


hs cravings of nature, Touched by the novelty ppIy th 0 te. 
fecting a ſight, he made his report to the Tzxrumvir, 


from Rom it reached the Px æ ro, and the whole 


*« matter being referred to the :UDIcIaL Macs 


% RATES, the mother received a free rdon.— What 
1 


. 


will not filial piety. undertake ?—What place will it 
*« not-penetrate 7 hat will it not deviſe, Nala in a 
dungeon it finds unheard of means to reſerve a pa- 
e rent's: life ?—lIs there; in the courſe « of 4 pk affairs, 
7 a ſcene ſo big with wonder, as a mother nouriſhed;at 
the daughter's breaſt ? The incident might, at the 
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ture, if TO LOVE QUR PARENTS Were not the FIRST. 


% Law ftamped by the hand of Nature on the human 


4% heart.” Thus far Var ERIus Maximus: He goes on 


in the ſame place, and tells a Greek tale, in which the 
heroine performs the ſame act of piety to a father in 


the decline of life. For the purpoſes of the drama, 
the latter ſtory has been preferred. The painters long 
ſince ſeized the ſubject: and by them it has been called 
Ron AN dani. The Author has taken the liberty 
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* Vide Vater 1 lib. N c. 4. 4 Picrate in Parentes, To 
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E Trag gedy 3 affered. ba wy pie is 
genes on a paſſage in Vatezivs Maximus *.. 


firſt view, be thought repugnant to the order of na- 
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IN fy 0 * ＋ 8 4 * PE * 7. * 
to 0 Placeit! in the reign of D 10NYS 1 E 
the point of timewhen TruoLEonN laid ſiege to Sy N. 
- cvs. The general: effect, it was thought, Would be 
_ Petter ! SE if the whole had an air of real 1 


Le, ita Ae ON fiew weris alfa remiſee, © | 
Primo ne medium, medio nec e imum. In 
= N Ch: fs 
The Author dots not wiſh to nden at ths fi abject 
8 this Trajedy has been touched in ſome foreign pieces, 
but he thinks it has been ozly touched. The ZELINMIXE 
of Monſ. BEL Lor begins after the daugh ter has deliver- 
ed her father out of priſon. The play indeed has many 
beauties; and, if the ſentiments and buſineſs of that 
Piece coincided with the deſign of the ThE Gre ctan 
© ern the Author would not haye bluſhed to 
walk in the ſame tract. But a new fable was abſolutely - 
© neceſſary: and perhaps in the preſent humour, of the 
_ © times, itis not Aly, that no more than three lines 6 
could be adopted from M. BELLor. Every writer, who 
makes up a ſtory with characters and incidents, already 
hackneyed on the Engliſh ſtage, and invents nothing, 
"cries out with an air of triumph; That he never bor- 
- rowed from the Wits of FrAnCE, In the Ile of Man, 
it is ſaid, there is an epitaph i in theſe words: He avho 
85 lies Irre interred, was never out 0 of 7 this iſſand. The 
poor man was to be pitied; a ſimilar inſcription upon 
dhe tomb-ſtone of a modern poet, would, Perhaps, do VE 
as little honour to the memory of the deceaſed. 
The Author cannot diſmiſs his Play, without declaring 
that, though in love with the lubjsck, he has not ſatis- 
fed eve his own Ideas of the drama: he laments that he 
had neither time nor ability to make it better. To 
heighten it with additional beauties was reſerved for 
the decorations with which the zeal of Mr. Garrick 
has embelliſhed the repreſentation : for the admirable 
Performance of Mr. Baxx x; and above all, for the 4 
e 8 9 broke the Nafaso of Mrs. Baar. ; 
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Theodoſids, by. Love in a Wea? b 155 2 1 
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Fatal Viſion, by A. Hin Paſquin, by Fielding 
Fathers, by Mr. Fielding Percy, by Miſs More 
SO" by Mr. nenn e * Hol 


PP 3 


* -% * * " 
K 8 — „ © 


/ E. 


8 
* $3 2 
7 


Coteners, by Mr, Foote Love in the City UII = 


* 


 Eogenia, by Francis — Nabob, by Mr. Foote 5 


j 


Cy mon. by Mr. Garrick "Maid of the Oaks”, 2251 
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